DIVINE SUBJECTS. 


In Too Parts. 


To which is added, 
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Aut brodeſſ volunt, aut delelare Poet æ; 
Aut ſimul & oy Sg idonea dicere vite. 
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TO THE 


Church of CHRIST 


Meeting in 


Dear Friends, WE be 

S I ought to be ſolicitous for the 
Promotion of God's Gio, and 

A 858 the Welfare of immortal Soo in 


2 
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foes Izr Obligation to be concern'd for. 
your Felicity. My near Relatior. to you, and 
ſtrong Affection for you, conſtrain me earneſtly. 
to deſire that you may always be a flouriſhing+ 
People, not barely in appearance, but in reali- 
iy 3 that you may conſtantly enjoy inward Pro- 
[perity, and preſs toward the Mark, for the Prize of 
the high Calling of God in Chriſt Jeſus. This is a 
glorious Privilege, and _ for which J am dai- 
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Little Wild-Street. || 


general; ſo I am under a paxticu. 


| 
| 
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they will be very offenſive to the 10 * 


8 The Dedicatiou. 
ly wreſtling with the God of all Grace on your 
behalf. Nor would I negle& any Means which 
my have a Tendency, thro' the divine Bleſſing, 
to further ſo valuable an End, as your ſpiritual 


and eternal Happineſs ; and therefore I preſent 


you with the following Compoſures, the Fruits 
of a few leiſure Hours, which 1 hope will be of 
ſome Service to you. 
Concerning the Uſefulneſs of Poetry in gene- 
ral, I think 1 need to ſay little. The Nature of 
ir ſufficiently recommends it: For as one ob- 
ſerves, it contains the Eſfence of three illuſtrious 
Arts, Eloquence, Painting, and Muſick. It is 
the Poet's Buſineſs to endeavour that his Com- 
potions may be adorn'd with proper Figures, | 
with beautiful Deſcriptions, and with the juſt Þ} 
Harmony of Numbers. And as to the Uſeful- 
neſs of Poetry in divine Things, that appears 
plainly from hence, viz. That ſeveral Parts of 
the Holy Scriptures were written in Verſe; the 
inſpir'd Penmen, judging, that this would ren- 
der their Compoſures the more acceptable, and 


the more profitable to thoſe for whoſe immedi- 


ate Service they were deſign'd. And tho'in a 


Tranſlation, their Numbers are loſt, and ſome 
of their other Beauties; yet if the Tranſlation 
be tolerable, much of their Eloquence, and ſe- 


veral very fine Poetical Deſcriptions will be ob- 
vious. Nor are theſe wanting in ſome other 
Parts of the Bible which were written in Proſe. 


But I would refer thoſe who defire to ſee more 


on this Subject, to the Rev. Mr. Hatrs's Preface 


to his Horæ Lyricæ. 


With regard to theſe Poems, I am ſenſible 


rs 
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ders to Criticiſm, whoſe III nature, and vain - 
Conceit of their own Abilities, prompt them to 
quarrel with every Thing that falls under their 
View: And I fear the more judicious and candid, 
if they ſhould come into the Hands of any ſuch, - 
will find ſo many Faults in them, that they will 
hardly forgive me; but ſome of my particular 
Friends have endeavour'd to perſwade me, that 
they might be uſeful to ſolid Chriſtians, and ar 
once divert their Minds, and bring them under 
the ſtrong Impreſſions of heav'nly Objects, and 
ſo be inſtrumental, thro' the Agency of the di-— 
vine Spirit, for preparing them to fing the Song 
of Moſes,-and the Song of the Lamb in the King-: 

dom of Glory. And if it ſhall appear, thatthey' 
were not miſtaken, if I ſhall find my Labour in 
any meaſure ſucceſsful, either for directing, o 
quickening, or comforting the Souls of thoſe 
who belong to Chriit, J ſhall have much great-+ | 
er Satisfaction than the Approbation of the ſe- 
vereſt Criticks could afford me. 55 1 
| ſhall ſay no more concerning the enſuing⁵ 
Poems ; but foraſmuch as tis very uncertain 
whether ever I may have another Opportunity » | 
to addreſs my ſelf to you in ſuch a manner, I» JÞf 
cann't tell how to conclude, till I have given 
you a few Directions, which may be uſeful to- 
ſome of you, when my Head is laid in the- cold 
and filent Grave, and when my Work amongſt [ 
- WH you 1s put to a Period; Directions which you- Þ 
> | muſt carefully obſerve, or elſe neither this, nor 
? any other of my Attempts to ferve you, will! 
ſucceed ; and which are ofequal Concernment to- 


> WW =} that fear God. 
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Firſt, Frequently call to Mind, the noble End 
which is to be perſu'd by you: Such Thoughts as 
theſe ſhould often have room in your Breaſſs; I 
am not continued in the Land of the Living to 
* gratify my carnal Iuclinations, to employ my 
chief Care and Pains about the empty and fleet- 

ing Enjoyments which the World affords; but 

 * ſomething of a very different Nature I ought to 

|. © have in View, as a reaſonable Creature, and a 

k © redeemed Perſon. I ſhould propoſe to my 

4 ſelf, as the Scope of all my Actions, the Ho- 

” © nour and Glory of the ſupreme Being, and the 

| © everlaſting Welfare of my Soul; my Soul, 

© which is of more Worth than ten thouſand 

Worlds. It ſhould be my great Concern while 

+ Tam on Earth, to live to his Praiſe, by whole 

Power I was form'd, by whoſe Grace 1 am 

* favd: And I ſhould long after an Admiſſion 

© into Heaven, becauſe, when | arrive at that 

* blefled World, I ſhall glorify my God as An- 

gels do, and the Spirits of juſt Men made per- | 

$ Al. My Happineſs alſo l am to place in the 

+ divine Favour, the Enjoyment of a Covenant 

God, and reconciled Father, both in Time, and 

to Eternity. The Men of the World account 

themſelves happ no longer than the Streams 
of earth] Defiphes are flowing round them; 
but my Language ſhouid be, Lord, lift thou up 

\ * rhe Light of thy Countenance upon me; for a Senſe 

of thy Love will excite a nobler Pleaſure in 

my Breaſt, than the largeſt Confluence of 
haps ron Enjoyments: I am allo to be thirkt- 
ing after that fulneſs of Joy which is in God's 

* Preſence, and thoſe Rivers of Pleaſure which 

1 . are 


* 
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© propoſe nothing ſhort of the obtaining a Feli- 
city large as my Wiſhes, and laſting as my im- 
© mortal Spirit, Now ſerious Meditations of 
this kind will be very uſeful, as they tend to 
ſtrengthen the Reſolutions you have made to por 
ſecute the foremention d End, and as they lead 
you to renew theſe Holy Reſolves. N 


Scondly, Converſe much with the Rule, by 
which you are to walk in the 8 of this 


End. The Word of God is to be a Light unto 
your Feet, and a Lamp unto your Path: This divine 
Revelation was given to inform your Judgment, 
and to direct your Practice; and 'tis a plain and 
perfect Rule! * For all Scripture is given by Inſpi- 
ration of God, and us profitable for Dotirine, for Re. 


proof, or Correttton, for Tnſtruflion in Rigbreouſi weſs 5 


3 that the Man of God may be perfett, throughly furniſh'd 
| unto all good Works There is nothing 3 
to be known by you in your preſent State, whicl 


is not contain'd in the Holy Scriptures; either 


with regard to the Journey you have underta- 
ken, or the Place to which you are travelling; 
either with regard to the good Fight of Paich, 
or the Crown of Glory, which you ſhall lay hold 
on when that is ended. But how ſhould you 
conform your Judgments, and Practice to the 


Word, if you are not well acquainted with it? 


Let me, therefore, recommend to each of you, 
the Study of theſe ſacred Oracles: Take all Op- 
portunities for improving your Knowledge of 
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are at his Right-Hand for evermore. I am to 
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vii Phe Dedication. 
them: And whenever you read them, or em- 
ploy your Thoughts about them, earneſtly im- 
plore the Aids of the ever bleſſed Spirit, whoſe 

ffice it is to lead you into all Truth: I am a- 
fraid, 'tis becauſe his friendly Help is deſpiſed 
by ſome Perſons, and they lean to their own 
Underſtandings, that they. are led afide from 
the Paths of Truth, .and ſeek to overthrow the 
moſt important Articles of the Chriſtian Religi- 


on: But if you have recourſe to him by fre- 


quent and fervent Prayer, you may hope to re- 
main ſtedfaſt in the Faith, when à Spirit of Er- 
ror too much prevails. 


Tbirdiy, Maintain a conſtant Senſe of the De- 
ceitfulneſs of your own Hearts, and of the great 
Oppoſition which you muſt expect to meet with. 


from your ſubtle and potent Adverſary, the De- 


vil, and from an enſnaring Werld. The Wiſe 


Man makes this Obſervation, * 4 prudent Man 


foreſeeth the vil, and bideth himſelf; but the ſimple 


| paſs on, and are puniſh'd: The prudent Man looks 


round him, and obſerves the Clouds gathering 


Which threaten a Storm; and the Apprehenſion 


of Danger excites him to take proper Methods 


for d-{ending himſelf from the Calamity which 
1 approaching towards him. It mult therefore 


be vers profitable for us frequently to confider,. 


that the Cbriſtian's Life is a ſharp Warfare, and 


that we have Enemies without to behege, and 
an Encmy within to betray; that as our Hearts 
are Prone to turn afide from God, to neglect ghe 
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The Dedication. Ix 
Creator for the Crcature, the Subſtance for the 
Shadow ; and as ſenfible Objects make a deep 
Impreſſion upon us, ſo we have many Legions 
of- Apoſtate Spirits in Confederacy againſt us 
* for we are told by St. Paul, We wreſtle not 

| againſt Fleſh and Blood, but againſt Priucipalities, 


» WV Ww &. We -c9% Tt 0 


= of this World, againſt ſpiritual Wickedneſs in bigb 
Places The fallen Angels are moved by their 

Hatred againſt God, and their Enmity to Man, 
- do give the Saints all poſſible Diſturbance while 


B paſhng thro* their Territories, to the World 
of eternal Joy. 
— | _ Fonrthly, Live in a conſtant and ſteady Depen- 
t dance on the great Redeemer. Let all your 
h K Truſt and Glorying be in the Lord Jeſus, as 
„ FTovah, your Righteouſneſs and Strength; as 
2 = one thro' whoſe Blood you have Redemption, 
„ ev'n the Forgiveneſs of Sins; according to the 
le Riches of his Grace; as one in whom your fins 
Ss © ful Perſons, and imperfect Services, are accept- 


g ed by a God of ſpotleſs Purity; as one out of 
rn 3 whole Fulneſs you are to receive, and Grace for 


18 Grace: Truſt in him for that Grace, which will 
b direct you when you are moſt at a Loſs; which 
re will ſtrengthen you for the Performance: 
1 thoſe Duties that are moſt difficult; which.wil 

id fortifie you againſt the fierceſt Aſſaults of your 
1d ſpiritual Enemies; which will cauſe you to 
ts 


ſing in the Fire of Affliction, and carry you 


1e | cheerfully thro' a World of Sin and Sorrow. 
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againſt Powers, againſt the Rulers of the Darkneſs 
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Hereby, you will exalt that Jeſus, whoſe Ho. 
nour ſhould be dear to you above all other 
Things; and in this way you ſhall receive all 
needful Supplies from him, for maintaining 
and improving the divine Life. The Apoſtle 


Paul experienc'd the Advantage of this Practice, 


which F am recommending to you, and there- 
fore ſays, * I live, yet not I, but Chriſt liveth in me; 
and the Life which I now live in the Fleſo, I live by 
the Faith of the Son of God, who loved me, and gave 


 bimſel} for me. 


Fifthly, Give your felves to Prayer. You. muſt 
be praying Chriſtians, if you would be thriving 
Chriſtians: Prayer is the appointed Means of | 
obtaining the various good Things which we 
want; and therefore we are requir'd in _ 
'Fhing by Prayer and Supplication, with Thank1- 
giving, to make known our Requeſts to God: 


And what Encouragement have we to perform 


this Duty ? There is a new and living way con- 
ſecrated thro' the Vail of Chrift's Fleſh, in 
which we may approach to the Holy of Holies, 


and meet with Acceptance. And our bleſſed 8a- 


viour has aſſur'd us, that if we aſk any thing of 
the Father in his Name, he will do it for us; and 
that if we aſk we ſhall receive, that our Joy may 
be full. When we make mention of the Redeem- 
er's worthy Name, and beg, for his Sake, the 

Tall prevail for the 
Communication of all thoſe Things, the Recep- 
tion of which will promote the Glory of God, 
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The Dedicatiun. xi 
and our real Good. Be often, therefore, on 
your Knees, O Chriſtians, aſking your Father's | 
Bleſſing : Be diligent in the Performance of 
Cloſet Prayer, on which the Power of Religion 
very much depends: Dare not to go into the 
World til! you have put your ſelves under God's 
Protection, implor'd his Bleſſing, and thankful- 
ly acknowledg'd the Bounty of your kind Pre 
ſerver: Dare not to lie down at Night till you 
have committed your ſelves to the Almighty's 
Care, till you have humbled your Souls for all 
our Goful Follies, and offer'd a Tribute of 
Praiſe for the Mercies of the Day. Again, Let 
thoſe who have Families, who have the Souls of 
others to take Care of, conſcientiouſly diſcharge 
the great and profitable Duty of Family-Prayer : 
If it be poſſible, every Morning and Evening let 
your Families be call'd together to offer up their 
Joint Requeſts at the Throne of Grace. Let me 
entreat you alſo, with Delight to frequent the 
Houſe of Prayer : There God has recorded his 
Name, and promiſed to dwell. There you may 
hope to feel his Power, to ſee his Glory, and 
to tafle the Sweetneſs of his Love; for he ſays 
concerning his fincere Worſhippers, * Even them 
will I bring to my Holy Mountain, and make them joy- 
fill in my Houſe of Prayer. X 


Sixthly, Make Conſcience of embracing every 
Opportunity for commemorating the dying Love 
of your dear Redeemer. The Lord's Supper 
has an admirable tendency to weaken your Lufts, 


— — 


to 
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to improve your Graces, and conſequently to 
ripen you tor a Life of Glory; and therefore no 
trifling Matter ſhould hinder your Atrendance 
on Chriit in this Ordinance, when zthe Seaſon 
returns ; but you ſhould conſtantly frequent the 
Place, where the King of Glory fits at the Ta- 
ble with his Gueſts, and cauſes their Spikenard 


to ſend forth its fragrant Scent, 


Severthly, Frequently meditate on Death and 
Judgment. Often view the Change, which will 
fix your State for Eternity: Conſider it as the 
. ef of two intimate Com} «anions, the Soul 


and the Body: And remember, that your Bo- 


dies are to be laid in the Duſt, and your Souls 


are to go immediately to the God of the Spirits 
of all Fleſh, by him to be fixed in his glorious 
Preſence, or to be caſt into the Lake of un- 


quenchable Fire, Confider alſo, the Certainty 


of your Diſſolution, the Nearnelſs of ir, and the 


Uncertainty of the particular Time allotted for 
the Fall of your earthly Houſes: When you ſee 


Multitudes born to their long Home on the 
Right-hand, and on the Left; when you feel 
the Seeds of Mortality working in your Bodies, 
= are led to conclude, that tis appointed unto 


en once to die, and that in this War there is 
no diſcharge. And a little Obſervation will 
ſhow you, that Man who is born of a Woman is 
of few Daves, as well as fall of Trouble; that 
he cometh forth as a Flower, and is cut down ; 


that he fleeth like x Shadow, and continueth 
not; and that humane Life may fitly be compa- 


red to a Vapour, which appeareth for a little 
Time, and then vaniſheth away, Nor is it more 
cer- 
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certain, that you ſhall become Captives to the 


King of Terrors, than 'tis uncertain at what par- 
ticular Time he ſhall gain the Victory over you. 
God can ſtop your Breath in a Moment, without 
giving you a previous Notice, and you haye no 


Aſſurance that he will not. Moreover, you 


ſhould often be looking to the Bar of God, and 
employing your Thoughts about that awful 


Day in which you ſhall appear before an om- 


niſcient and impartial Judge, to receive from 


his Mouth an irreverfible Sentence of Life or 
Death. 5 | 

Now the frequent and ſerious Meditation on 
theſe Subjects, would be of no ſmall Service 
to you in the Courſe of your Lives: How 
would this deter you from Sin, and quicken 
you to Duty? How would this excite you 
to redeem your Time, and to endeavour that 


vou might not lire one Day, one Hour in 


vam? 


Laſthy, Let your Converſation be in Heaven, 
from whence you look for a Saviour. Frequent- 


ly aſcend, by Faith, within the Vale, whither 
your gracious Redeemer is enter'd as your Fore- 


runner. View him ſeated on a glorious Throne 


at the Father's Right-hand, and ſurrounded by 


Myriads of perfectly holy and happy Spirits, 


who caſt down their Crowns at his Feet, and 
pay him the higheſt Adoration. View him in 
all this Pomp and Splendor, mindful of his 
Friends upon Earth, and pleading their Cauſe 
with his Parker: for whoſe ſake he was a Man 


of Sorrows, and acquainted with Grief; on 
whoſe Account he ſhed his precious Blood, and 
ul OY 


part- 


we ͤ Nr. ways 2 
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parted with his valuable Life. View him pre- 


petually adore the great Author of their Being, 


as one whom ou ſhall ſee with your bodily 


dation of the World. 


for your Growth in Grace and Holineſs; 1 | 
mall have Reaſon to conclude, that my fla. |} 
ted Labours amongſt you will turn to a 


2dminifter both. Pleaſure, and real Advantage 


* 


adding ſome Cubit to your ſpiritual Stature; 
that others alſo by the peruſal of it may find 
their Love to 
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paring Manſions in his Father's Houfe for all 
his People; Manſions in which they ſhall dwell 
for ever, unmoleſted by Sin or Affliction; fi- 
vour'd inceſſantly with the brighteſt Diſcove- 
ries of God's Glory, and the nobleſt Tokens 
of his Love; Manſions in which they ſhall per- 


and the Source of their Bleſſedneſs. View him 


Eyes in a very ſhort Time; at whoſe Right- 
hand you ſhall be plac'd when he comes un- 
der the Character of a Judge, and with whom 
you ſhall aſcend in Triumph, after you have 
heard him ſay, Come ye bleſſed of my Fat ber, in 
berit the Kingdom frepared for you from the Funn 


1 hope theſe Directions will be kindly re- 
ceiv'd and carefully obſerv'd by you; and 
then I ſhall have the unſpeakable SatisfaCti- 
on of being an Jnſtrument in God's Hand 


ood Account, and that theſe Poems wil! 


T0 you. 


71 ſhall now conclude with my earneſt De- 
Hire, that God would be pleaſed to make this 
little Piece ſerviceable to each of you, for the 


od improv'd, their Savour 
of 
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of divine Things encreas d, and their Reſolu- ll 
tions to Promote the Honour of their beſt fi 
— Friend confirm'd; and that if my Labour 1 
Fa ſhall be of any uſe, all the Glory may be 
given to God, to whom alone 'twill be due; 
as 'tie his Bleffing which renders the Means 
- of Grace lucceſsful, for the Communica- 
8· tion of Grace to the Souls of his Peo⸗ 
ple. 


I am | 0 
1 | | Your maſt aff. tthonatr, 


The” unworthy Paſtor,. 


Tao, HARRISON. 
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13 . The beſt Choice. . 
q I. 


4 28888 Wand'ring Shadow who would prize, 
'I Which from the fond Purſuet flies? 
FY- 7 In vain he runs, and calls in vain ; 
50 600 Still at a diſtance he 1 remain. 


II. 
What Man on empty Hasks bas fed; - | 
When Dainties were before him ſpread ? 
When all that Nature could afford g 
| Has crown'd his plenteous, cheerful Board? 
III. 
Yet were there ſuch, I'd count them wiſe, 
Compar'd with him, who till he dies, NE 
| 1 EX PROS. Makes 


| "i bett World's Good his oaly C Cee, 75 


' re thinks Heaven's Joys Chimera's ae. | 


BY: 
Few . be leaps the Precipice, 
Nie leaves th* imaginary Bliſs; 
Wich Horror tries the fiery Sea; 
Where 1 roar eternally, 
n . V. —— 


| 5 But A O my God, are thoſe, 
if. Who place in thee their ſole Repoſe 


Who Earth's gay Vanities refuſe ; 


A 5 bs Thy Favout for their Portion chuſe. 


VI. 
Ia thee, at pzeſent, they poſſeſo- 
A true and ſolid Happineſs; 
Till Death's ſoft Sleep ſhall cloſe their Eyes, 
Till their freed Souls to Heaven ſhall riſe, 
VII. 


There Streams of everlaſting Joy 


Which ſatisfy, but never cloy, 
Around thy Throne inceſſant flow ; 
There the beſt Fruits for ever grow. 
VIII. 
I therefore put my Truſt i in thee, 
As my ſupreme Felicity; 5 
My beſt Affections thou ſhalt have, 
Untill Tm ſummon'd to the Grave. 
IX. 
Then if (aſſur d of thy rich Love) 
I can behold my Seat above; ; 
FearleFs II paſs the Realms of Night, 
To eat the Fickds of endleſs Light. 
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Lord, I have loved the Habitation of thy Houſe, 
and the Place where thine Honour anellerh, | 
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Pſalm 26. 8. 
3 WY 
Love, my God, the beauteous Place | 
Which bears the Name of thine Abode 3 _ 1 
Where matchleſs Grace and Power Divine, | | . "os 
For many Ages have been ſhow'd. _ 
| II. ; 9 
That Grace which ſaves the Rebel-Man 
From heavy Chains, and endleſs Death; 
Exalts the Saints from Earth to Heav'n, 5 
When they reſign their feeble Breath. i pol 
1 „„ 
That Pow'r which quells the Tyrant Sin, 88 oh * 
And ſets th* unhappy. Captive free; 4 
Which conquers Satan, and the Grave, ee 
For all who to the Saviour _ 1 1 
W. e eee 
Within thy Houſe, my deareſt Lord, as * 


A 
Freſh Strength I gain to run my Race; tri 1255 
There I'm permitted to behold 


_ 17 
My Sor reigu d reconciled Face. 1 ; 
yo | 
There oft I fit, and rune my So „„ 
10 join the glorious Choirabove; © © © 


Where every Tongue's employ'd in Pra iſe DT” 
And NOS Break is full of Love. Ea f ae! 1 


9 2 8 ＋ 


18 
. 


0 
VI. 


Tin 1 mall enter thoſe fair Realms, 


Within thy Courts below I'd d well; 


That I the Wonders of thy Love, ; 
| In grateful Songs of Praiſe, might tell. 


VII. 
While thou doſt Life and Health afford, 
I'll to thy Houſe with Joy repair, 
Hoping to fee] thy mighty Power, 


3 _ Hoping to ſee thy Glory there. 


The Oy f the een 
Ss Þ 
ORD! contemplate with Delight, 


Thy various Works both Day and Night. 
What Glory ſhines thro' every part 


What boundleſs Power, what wond' tous Art? 5 


II. 
Thy Arm ſtretch'd forth yon azure Sky, 


Plac'd the bright Orbs which rowl on high; 
By thee was Earth's Foundation laid-; 


' 

* 

* 

1 . 

1 

} $7 J 
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. 

A 


' Thine Image Man, to ſing thy Praiſe, | 


4 Furniture by thee was made. 

„III. | 
All Things in beauteous Forms appear'd, 
By thy Almighty Fiat rear'd ; 
At laſt thou from the Duſt did raiſe 


IV. 


The finiſh'd Work was then ſurvey d, 


In Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Goodneis made ; 0 


6 aw yd 


_; 
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4 , . : 


en Divine Subjefts. ©. 

The lovely Structure thou didſt find | 
Anſwer the Model in thy Mind. 

| V. s 
Loudly does ev'ry Part proclaim 
The Honour of its Maker's Name ; 
The Heathens when they gaze abroad, 
Are forc'd to own there is a God, 

VI. 

Praiſe, mighty Lord, to thee belongs, 
To thee I'll raiſe my cheerful Songs3 
My grateful Heart ſhall ever own 
My Life 3 on thee alone. 


re OHOIt: 036 2B 


The Convinced Sinner; -" ben 543 _ 


Retch that I am! what have 1 done 
O where for ſhelter ſhall Iran ©! ,\; ? 
My Guilt diſtracts my reſtleſs Mind ; 1 
My Soul no ſoft egen, can dy * 1650.1 Loo 
& 1 1 ee | 
God's righteous Law, I've ably broke, N an AyanD 
Refus'd the Savwiour's eaſy Lake; 1; 4, mv Ay AO 
To Satan have a Captive been, 
And trod with Joy the Paths of Sin. 
III. 
but now I ſee my angry God | 
Extend his fierce avenging Rod; „ 9 
Severely to chaſtiſe his Foes, 3b 
Who, Rebels like, his Will oppoſe. | 4 
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6 | POE MS 


"FI 
This Inſtrument of Death J dread, 
While brandiſh'd o'er my guilty Head; 
Th' Almighty's Frowns ſuch Pains create, 
As Mortal Tongue can ne'er relate. 

V. 


If now cold Death my Eyes ſhould cloſe, 


I muſt be plung'd in endleſs Woes ; 

My precious Soul would fink to Hell, 

And there with damned Spirits dwell. 
VI. 


Methinks I fee the Fiends below, 


To whom no Streams of Comfort flow; 


Their guilty Pleaſures which are fled, 


Bring Storms of Vengeance on their Head. 
VII. 
The Blood of Chriſt can't cure their paint 


His Grace can't purge away, their Stains 


The Things belonging to their Peace 
Are hid, the Calls of Mercy ceaſe. 


VIII, 
O bleſſed Lord, to me be kind, 
And condeſcend to heal my Mind ; 
To thee alone for Help I fly, 
On whom I ſafely may rely. 


=p 


rr "IN 
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on Divine Subject 5, "oF 


8 $4 4 . * WD Ne . . . * 6-0-4" ; 
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Are they not all ee Spirits, fent forth to 


miniſter for them who ſhall be Heirs of Salva- 
tien? Heb. 1. 14. 


WS 
Ehold th' Angelick Hoſts'deſcend, 
Obedient 0 their Maker's Will! 
Their Charge they cheerfully fulfil, 
On his dear Children to attend! 
II. 
They i in this pleaſing Work engage, 
Inceſſantly with great Delight, 
And guaid the Saints by Day, and Night 
From the infernal Spirit's Rage. 
. 
At Home, Abroad, from numerous Woes 
I'm ſav'd by their unwearied Care; 
Warn'd to avoid each fatal Snare, 
Laid by my ſubtle, reſtleſs Foes, 
IV. 
When Night her ſable Veil has ſpready 
Fatiga'd I lay me down to reſt, 
And with refreſhing Sleep am bleſt, 
While theſe kind Guards ſurround my Bed. 
V. 
The foirefud! Fiends they drive away, 
And render all their Efforts vain ; 
$3 that in Safety I remain, 
Till the Return of joyful Day. 


Ae 


127 YI. 


A Remnant of our fallen Race; 


*- OPENS 


VI. 


The kind Aſſiſtance they afford, 


To the good Patriarch was reveal'd; 


When fleeping in the open Field 


He had a Viſit from the Lord. 

Vi: 
Great God, I bleſs thy Holy Nawe, 
For ſuch Attendants while I'm here; 
And when in Heav'n I ſhall appear, 
With them thy Goodneſs I proclaim. 


. texte 92286 ge. 


Love to Criſt 


1 3 
Left Saviour thou haſt gaind my Heart, 
Thy Glory, and thy matchleſs Grace 
Have made the Tyrant Sin depart, 


Made this enſnaring World give Place. 


Mo. 
No room is left within my Breaſt 


Por its deceitful, empty Toys; 


I've entertain'd a nobler Gueſt, 
Who all my Faculties employs. 

| Ul. 
With taiſed Wonder and Delight, 


I trace the Glories of my Lord, 


While Faith ſupplies the Place of Sight, 
Faith grounded on his Holy Word, | 

. = = 
I view the God who came to fave 


The 


on Divine Subjefts. 
The Man who viſited the Grave, 


That I in Heav'n might have à Place. ö 
| view the Lamb who reigns on high: 


And pleads with God, that al his Briends 


May mount with him beyond the Sky, 
When he the ſecond time aſcends. : 

„ VI. 
Feſur, I feel within my Breaft 


Ihe ſacred Fire of Heav'nly Love . 


A Love too great to be expreſt : 
0 may it never thence remove 
VII. 


Thus 1 by Faith would dwell with thee, 


Dear Object of my Soul's Delight, 
Deſpiſing Earthly Vanity, 


Till Faith is e for endleſs Sight. 


Deſiring to Know and Praiſe God. 
Right Spirits, Who ſurround the Throne 
Of your Jebovabh, Three in Qge ; . 
And what you fully can't explore, 


Wich deep Humility adore. 


II. 
Fain would I join your ſhining Throngs, 
Aud learn your ſweet, exalted Songs: 
Till then in more imperfect Lays, 
The King of Heay a aud | FR ry rat 


1 | POEMS. 
5 | = 
Come, Holy Ghoft, Celeftial Dove, 

Fill me with Light, with Joy, and Love; ; 
By thee inſpir d, to thee I'll raife 
A Tribute of unfeigned Praile. 
e \ 
Thy pow'rful Word which did create 
Light the firſt Day, can diffipate | 
The Miſts which veil thy glorious Face, 
And hide the Riches of thy Grace, 
V. | 
My Soul, by Sin's Arca Chains confin'd, 
Thou in a Moment canft unbind, 
And raiſe my Powers beyond the Sky, 
Prone groveling on this Earth to he. 
. 
Thou canſt within my Breaſt exci te 
' The. nobleſt, moſt refin'd Delight: 
All folid Pleaſures flow from thee, 
Whoſe Office tis to comfort me. 
4 
Aſſiſted thus I will proclaim | 
The Glories of Fehovab's Name; 
Till plac'd with thoſe who live above, 
Like them I , and ling, and we. 


* 2 


| NRNRe.pentance and Faith, 


** 
HE Mift before my Eyes remov'd, 
15 1. Wich Wonder ſtruck I ſee, 
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on Divine She, 
Dear Lord, the black, the num'rous Crimes, 
By which I've grieved thee, 
II. 
Theſe were the unrelenting Foes, 
Which made thee (groan and cry 5 
Which made thee ſhed thy precious Blood, 
And bow thine Head, and ae, 
III. 
| Thy Love has thaw'd my frozen Heart, 
And caus'd my Tears to flow ; 
] now abhor that Monſter Sin, 
And find he is my Foe, 
IV. 
Stripp'd of his paudy treachrous Dreis, 
Which long deluded me, 
He now appears in his true shape, 
Compinat Deformity. 
V. 
Awak'ned thus I Jay my Hand, 
Upon thy ſacred Head; rn” 
Once with à Crown of Thorns difgrac'd, 
With Glory now o'erſpread, 


VI. 
My Soul looks back, and views the Weight 
Thou, ſpotleſs Lamb, didft bear, 
Nail'd to the painful, ſhameful Tree, 
Naked in open Air, 
VII. 
She truſts her Guilt was done away 
By her incarnate God ; 
Who felt, to expiate Man's Offence, 
The $1n-re venging Rod. 


* 


C2 


Jo him I now all Praiſe aſcribe, 


12 b P & 1 
VIII. 
Who my Deliv'rance wrought 3 


Glory to thee, O Lamb of God, 
Who haſt my Ranſom bought. 


NAA IN NAN AA N NA 


1 


On Redeeming the Time, 


I. 
Y Nature Prodigals we are, 
As tho' our Time wan't worth our Care : : 
For fooliſh Toys our Hours we waſt 
* how ſoon they'll all be paſt. 


. 

At length, perhaps, Convictions ſeize | | | 
The dying Man, before at eaſe ; 4 | 
Surpriz'd he wiſhes, but in vain, 8 
The Moments loſt he could regain, 

III. 3 34 
Afraid to die, his All he d give, 1 

If 'rwould procure a ſhort Reprieve, x 

But finds the World can't purchaſe Breath dy 
Or fence againſt the Stroke of Death. 8 

IV. 


How bleſt are they whom Grace makes Wile, 
Who Time, before tis fled, can prize! 
Who with unweafied, conſtant Care, 


For an eternal State prepare ! 


.y 


en Divine Subjects. 
„ 1 
if Sickneſs comes they need not fear, 
But when th expected Foe draws near, 
Triumphing may refign their Breath, 


And —_ * Smiles, the Tyrant Death. 


VI. 

Theſe faithful Stewards with Delight, 
When cheerful Day ſucceeds the Night, 
Shall ſee their kind, their faithful Lord, 
From him receive the great Reward. 
VII. 
Rowe bleſſed God, my drowſy Pow! rs, 
That ſo my few remaining Hours, 
With conſtant Care I may improve, 
Preparing for my laſt Remove. 

VIII. 
Fach Day ſome Tribute I would bring 
To thee, my everlaſting King ; 
Some Vict'ry over Sin I'd gain, 
And greater Purity obtain. 
1 1 
With Vigour tow'rd the Mark Id preſs, 
The Mark of perfe& Holinels ; 
ncourag'd by the glorious Prize, 
Which in the heavenly Kingdom lies. 


&. 
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Les him that is a thirſt, come: And whoſoever 


will, let him take the Water of Life freely, 


Rev. 22.17, latter part. 
| s f ; 1 | | | 
How Rupendibac is the Grate 
Of God's beloved Sof? 


WE Who kindly warns our fallen Race, 


From endleſs'Woe to tun? 
I. 


The glorious Fruits he bids them ſhare 


Of his redeeming Love; 


And in this lower World prepare 


.. To ive with him aboye. 
1 III. 


Heark ! The exalted Saviour cries, 
Come, thirſty Souls, to me; 


Im ready to beſtow Supplies, 


Which are both Fall and free. 
IV: 
Fach willing Sinner, no receive 
The Water which I give; 
No other Fountain can relieve, 
Can cauſe the Dead to * 


5 Hath his Almighty Spirit malle 


Our ſtubborn Hearts reply, 
Bord, thy Command ſbäll be obey' d, 


To thee for Help We fly? 


. 


! 


353 ber * * T , 4 La "yy | . : 


m Divine Subjetts. 
= VI. | 
Then let's in chearful Songs of Praiſe 
Our Gratitude expreſs ; 
Devote to him our future Days, 
ly, His Name for ever bleſs, 
TIE: © ki 
With eager Wiſhes let's invite 
Our deareſt Lord to come, 
And take us to his Realms of Light, 
Our bright eternal Home. 
VIII. | 
Come, Jeſus, from thy ofty Throne: 5 
Thou Judge ſupreme appear 
In Pomp, and Grandeur, thoſe to crown 
Who love, and ſerve thee here. 
„„ 
Then I ev'n Face to Face ſhall ſee, 
My beſt, moſt valued Friend; | 
When the laſt Trump ſhall found, to. thee gh 
With Joy I ſhall aſcend. | 


NE KKK W RE 


The chearful Chriſtian ang: 


LE humbly bow before thy Throne 1 1 
My glorious King, my gracions God; Fi 
Thy boundleſs Goodneſs I muft 9 ; 
En while I feel my Father 8 l. e 
The precious Jens, Health, is ted” e 
My Eaſe is chang'd for dol rous Pain 


16 7 0 E M s 
By Night, by Day, upon my Bed, 
1 " {cek my wonted Reſt in vain, 
III. 

 ITev'ry Hour REST to be | 
A Captive to the Monarch Death; 
Nor one returning Day to ſee, 
Eer I reſign my feeble Breath. 

IV. 


bl But Death's pale Enſigns o'er me ſpread, 


My raiſed Spirits can't diſmay ; 


I triumph on a dying Bed, 


In thee, my All ſufficient ſtay, 
Thon, Lord, haſt given thy ſelf to me, 
'Thro' endleſs Ages to be mine; 
And I've reſign'd my ſelf to thee, 
| Relolv'd to be for ever thine, 
VI, 
© When, therefore, I ſhall take my Flighe, 
A. Life of Glory ſhall begin ; 
Th' approaching melancholy Nighr 
The provus 'd 3830 mall uſher in. 
VII. 
ot Angels n now a fiendly Band, 


| 1 Commiſſion'd by my tender Lord, 


Around my Bed in order ſtand, 
Their kind Aſſiſtance to . 

I” 
They wait till Death ſhall ſer me free, 
To guard me from my powerful Foe ; 
That bleſt with ſweet Tranquility, 1 
T, , thro his Realms, to Heay'o may go. 


* 4 


en * 


Ix. 

Fa rewel my Pee my mournful Friends, | 
Shed not for me a fingle Teatr; 
The Night of Sorrow ſtraight way ende, 
The long expekted Day 1 is near. 


020A. 880 60 Wee ae ee 


Ard I will be their Ged, 0 they frat be my. 
People, 2 Cor. 6, 16. latter Part. 


Ki 

Who can hear the charming TY 
And not attempt to ſing | 

In pious, tho' imperfe& Lays, 

Praife to th' AlmightyKing ? 

CO 

He calls to finfal, worthleſs Men, 
From his reſplendent Throne, 

| And proffers freely, thro* his Son, 

T' adopt them for his own, 

4... 

He'll pardon their provoking Crimes, 
Altho' in Number more 

Tban all the Stars which gild the Skies, 
Or Sands upon the Shore. 
IV. 


On thoſe who were the Heirs of Helt, 
A Title he'll beſtow 


To Manſions, where in plentcous-Streams, 


Cadeſtial Pleaſures flow. © | &. 


* 


1 POEMS .. 
"Us v. | 
To him they may have free Acceſs, 
His kind Aſſiſtance crave ; 
Aſſur'd he'll all their Wants ſupply, 
And in all Dangers fave. 
5 4 
He'll outward Good communicate, 
Hand down their daily Bread; 
Preſerve them each revolving Day, 
Set Guards around their Bed. 
VII. 
He'll make them like his glorious ſelf, 
Still more, and more Divine; 


More than the richeſt Wine. 
4 
His smiles ſhall lighten ev'y Woe, 
And ſweeten ev'ry Care; 
Wbile they for perfect Purity, 
And perfect Joys prepare, 
. 
Nor Death, nor Hell ſhall cer deſtroy 
The Objects of his Love; 
Secure they ſhall remain below, 
In Peace ſhall dwell above, 
. 
When fo” the Houle of Clay diſmiſs'd, 
Their ſep'rate Spirits riſe, 
A friendly Welcome they ſhall have, 
Unto their Native Skies. 
; 3 ©» 
Their Bodies too will be reftor'd, 


And feaſt them on his Love, which cheers | 


When Chriſt, their Judge ſhall come, And 


88 - 3 


on Divine Subjects. 19 
And made the Partners of their Souls, 
In their eternal Home. * v4 
Let me be found, O bleſſed Lord.. 
Amongſt the happy few, 
Who ſhall thy Bounty ever taſte, 
Thy Brightneſs ever view. 


Aad ſuddenly there was with the Angel a Mul- 
titude of the heavenly Hoſt praiſing God, and. 
ſaying, Glory to God in the higheſt, and on 
Earth Peace, good Will towards Men, Luke 
2. 13. 14. | = 

| , 1. 9032 $2380 eee 
Hen the ETERNAL from his Throne 
Came down to viſit Worms on Earth, 
| Seraphick Spirits ſang for Joy; 
| Their Cheerful Notes proclaim'd his Birttn.. 


. II. N 6 4 aL Wo. Ic wy of 1 
With awful, but harmonious Sounds 0M 


Glory to God enthrog'd on high, | {199944 * 
* And Peace to ſinful Men below, | 


The friendly Hoſt tranſported cry. | | 
| : III. 0 | 
Since Angels ſing redeeming Grace, | 
Awake my Tongue, awake my Heart, | 
Awake my Wonder, Love, and Joy, | 
u in the Conſort bear my part. — 


. 
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20 POEMS 
Fe | 57 
The noble Theme demands my Praiſe, - 
While I the wond'rous Methad view, 
Which gives the dying Sianer Life, 
Which gives th oftended God his due. 
V. 
That Method which his Wiſdom fram'd, 
A Task for finite Minds too great ; f 
Tho' all the bright, cœleſtial Choir 
Aﬀerobled had in Council fate. 
Sh 
Tho' here I oft-with Tears complain 
How dim and feeble is my Sight, 
Not able now, alas! to bear 
The Splendor. of eternal Light. 
VII. 
Yet here, my deareſt Lord, I ſee 
Enough to raiſe the dying Flame; 
My Heart's awaked, and my Tongue 
Aloud thy Glory ſhall proclaim. 
VIII. 
Thy ſacred Name my Soul adores . 
For what I ſee, for what I taſte : ö 
How happy ate thy Saints, who feed 1 
From Day to Day on this Repaſt. : 
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: 15 Commemoration of the dreadful Kirn with 


which the Almighty: viſited this Lazd, NN 
vember, 1703. 


1. 


q On which each Moment we depend : 

Thou canſt prolong our fleeting Days, 

Or to che Grave our Bodies fend, 
a II. 


4 To our kind Maker's watchful Care: 
Our grateful Tongues thy Praiſe ſhall ling, | 
a | Toy boundleſs Goodneſs ſhall declare. 
| | IL | RE 

: When the fierce, dreadful Tempeſt came 
N To puniſh this our guilty Land; 
Tho' ſtartled, we were kept from Harm, 


3 


2 


13 2 17 20 
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| uy 097 fern gr nh ys 4 ++ & 
| Sad Dellaions we beheld, ot 72003-4541 bak 


And heard how Multitades were < wn ; Yor 
Some in their Dwellings were inter d, ar genen i 
Some e in th' bees very Main.” "23 & vo aro e 
But we hereby were only warn'd” N ni wid! 15%} bak 
From a more dreadful Storm to flee ; 3 

By mourning for our num'rous Enches, A qLo#. lan nA 
By giving up out ſelves to thee,” . ee Vs ee 


Wi 


41 


| s 8 Reat God, thy Sor reign Pow r we own, „ big 
10 


1 Our Live, and all that's good, we o, LG 1 EF 


| And ſheſter d by thy e fand. mie bas ku 
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Preſented thro' that Holy One, 


Can for our heinous Sins atone. 


In depths of Mis'ry ſaw'them lie; 
And ſuffer freely in their room. 
A mortal Body he FIG d, 


VI. 
And yet how few Returns of Love 
For this Salvation have we made! 
How often from the beauteous Paths 
Of thy moſt holy Precepts ſtray d! 

a 
Aſham' d of this Ingratitude, 
Before our great Deliv'rer now 
With godly Sorrow, awful Fear, 
And deep Homility we bow. 

VIII. 

1 dear Lord, the Sacrifice 


Whoſe precious Blood, once poured forth, 


had DUB l n 


Praiſe to tae Redeemer. 


I, 
1 Sing the God, whoſe tender Love 
Caus'd him to leave his Throne above, 
To dwell with finful Worms below, 
And ſave them from eternal Woe, EW, 
„ | 
On fallen Men he caft his Eye, 


Pity'd their State, ceſoly'd to come, 


III. 


ted, „ enn d, and dy d, and vas e entomb 4. 


on Divine Subject, > 
At length, the Work thus finiſhed, 
In n left his duſty Bed. 

IV. 
To Heav'ns s bright Realms he took his flight, 
Beyond the reach of our weak Sight; 
There pleads with God for ranſom'd Men, 
From thence in Pomp will come again. 
„ 

Jo him who has the Purchaſe made, 
Immortal Honours now be paid? 
The Glory of the Saviour's Name 


My Tongue in gratefal Songs proclaim: 
2222224222209 2924062949: $% 


Sorrow for Sinful Infirmities. 


Bots 4, 
Moura, dear God, to find my Soul 
Subject no more to thy Controul; 
When ſhe'd thy pure Commands . 
Sin draws, or drives another way. 

II. 

Love to the World's deluding Joys, 
From theſe bleſt Paths too oft decoys ; 
Too oft allur'd I go aſtray, 
And tread a ſmooth, but dang'rous Way. 


III. 
I give the Subſtance of all Bliſs 


For that which a meer Shadow is; 
Which ſeems to recreate my Mind, 
But leaves « fatal Sting behind. 
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Perplexing Though ts invade my Breaſt, 
Dark threatning Clouds forbid my Reſt 


Renew me by thy Grace, O Lord; 
Strength to my feeble Soul afford : 
Wich boly Vigour then III unn 
With conſtant Care Temptations ſhun. 2225 


POEMS 
FE 
And if, in vain, the World thus ſmiles, 
Nor with its pleaſing Toys beguiles ; 
Its Frowns my tim rous Soul aſſail, 


And oft, thro* Unbelief, prevail. . Ry 


V. 


And thus o'er-aw'd by Fears of Woe, 
Out of thy narrow Paths I go. 
. 


3 = 
The World's ſalſe Charms I' then deſpiſe, 


Nor fear if Clouds begin to riſe ; 


But to m' important Work attend, 
Oſt thinking on my latter End, 
TK. 
At length, entirely ſer me Wo * 
From Fetters of Iniquity : | 
Thar I in Holineſs may vie 


With thoſe that 285 beyond the Sky. 


5 ieee eee ee 


2 Approach to the Sinner. 


K 
ory Men, whom Death attacks 
Before they've mts their Peace with God 


6h . «+ Y C1 . 
9.5 » 
: i » 
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The 


| Held down in Adamantine Chains, : A 


| Always torments the Sinner's Breaſt, 


| Of Wrath Divine, in flaming Heaps MEE. , 
The boundleſs Ocean rowls akdlig 3 15 52 ai; 


en Divine Subjefts. 2 
The Stroke once paſt, they'll ever feel 
The Weight of his avenging Rod. | bo 
WY OM II. e 
To an omniſcient, righteous Judge, 5 
Their ſep'rate Spirits ſtrait muſt go, 
By him be ſenrenc'd to endure 
Torments, which ſhall no Period know. 
III. 
Then from the Judge's awful Bar- 
lnfernal Fiends their long - ſought Prey, 
Swiftly to Hell's tremendous Gloom i 
Shall-with malicious Joy nom add 
Under the dreadful, fiery Sea; EP " 3 


The guilty Creatures ſhall endure | 

Sharp, conſtant, and eternal Pains. © 4 
| . V. | * - a> > N 

A dreadful Scene of Horror there 

Forbids the damn'd a Moment's Reſt ; 

Deſpair, the never-dying Worm, 


VI. 


The ſcalding Waves which roar aloud, 

Always torment the wrerched Phrong: 
VII. | 

They call to mind their num*rons Crimes, 


For which they re phang'd in this dire Woez ” 


And cry for Mercy, but in vain, 
For thence no Prayers to Heav'n can * = 
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Vill. 
Lord, fit me for the Approach of Death, | 
That when my Soul ſhall take her flight, : 
She mayn't be drivn away to dwell e 
In Shades of everlaſting 'Nighir. 

IX. 

But when the Meſſenger is ſent, 
On Angels Wings may I aſcend, 
To take Poſſeſſion ot a Sear, . 
Where Joy and Praiſe ſhall never end. 


G ονο. tere. eg es 
The Love of Chriſt. 


ES 
ESUS, thy Love exceeds 
The Love of Friends below, 
Beftows whate'er the Sinner needs, 
And faves from endleſs Woe. _ 
1 
Thou art 2 Prophet, Prielt, 
And everlaſting King 
To thine, who on thy Bounty feaſt, 
Who of thy Glory ling, 
Ke 3 - 
Thou art their skilful Guide I 
When by thy Wiſdom led, 


Hell to deceive in vain bas try d, 


Thick Mitts awund them ſpread. 
IV. 
r thee they have Acceſs, 


To God yhile here below; 4 
Tho 


on Dinme Subjecks. 
Thro' thee they claim a Happineſs, 
Which can no Period know. 
V. 
And thou Almighty King, 55 
Thy Subjects wilt protect; 


Secure beneath thy out- ſtretch'd Wing, 
Their Ruin none effect. 


5 VI. | 
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Thy gentle Yoke they bear, | 
Own thy Authonty; ; 1 
BB Obſerve thy righteous Laws with Sw, OP 
of And NEVE bow to thee. . 
vin. 


With thee they bevy ro reign 
On ſplendid Thrones above; 
Where Clouds of Ign'rance can't detain 

The brighteſt Rays of Love. 

1 5 VIII. 

Thy Glory there appears 
In a diftinguiſh'd Lighhte 
Nor are there melancholy Fears 

Of loſing this bleſt ſight. 


NP 2288 2030 I 


Chriſt exalted. 


| 1 

E SUS who aud is now 
Plac'd on a lofty Throne ; 

Fright Spitits all around him bow, 

. His juft Dominion own. 


8 POEMS 


; II. 
On Earth ſome love bis Name, 8 
Confeſs their rightful K in: | 
His matchleſs Glory they proclaim, | b 
Anthems of Praiſes ſing. Pry 


III. 5 I 
His Foes ſhall fee at laſt 2 | 
An angry Judge appear ; | 


And into Hell's dark Realms be caft 
For their Rebellions here. 
MO IV. 
Till then this glorious Lord, 
Seated at God's Right-hand, 
Will there the purchaſed Reward: 
For all his Saints demand. 1 
„„ 1 
Th” unworthieft of his Friends e 
Upon his Heart he bears; 
Cheerfully to their Cauſe attends, 
And for them Heav'n prepares. ns 
e 8 
Bleſt Saviour, condeſcend | | | 
For me to intercede 
L could not have a better Friend BE 1 
My Cauſe with God to plead. e 


* 
SY 


Pivu Subjetds, 


82830 A e CONE: ee RA 
| A Good Conſcience, + 1 1 


1 
* 0 Y nentle Reſt is on a Thought, | 

F «* Conſcions of doing what ought, 
This, when the World would break my Reſt, 
Preſerves a Calm within my Breaſt, 

| SA 

Hence I conclude the Lord's my Friend ; 
That when I'm at my Journey's End, 
In Heav'n he'll! grant my Soul a Place, 
The rich Rewer of Sov reign Grace. 2 


| * Marvell's Poems | 


SW: 2 e 9s S 


Jam he that breth lads As, lad; 3 ad 72 
am alive for eber more, Re. 1. 18. former 


: F * . $ „ 


| | „. 
"HUS ſays the eternal Son of God, 
Once on the fatal Tree 5 
Life 1 rebgn'd, but now am tais d 
To Immortality, 


„„ II. 
In Heav'n I. dwell, and there I wear 
A never-fading Crown ; 


4s 's 
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1 have exchang'd Reproach and Scorn, 
For Glory and Renown. 
III. = | 
In Heav'n Yi awelt to plead with God. . 
The Cauſes of my Saints ; ; 
And when their great Accuſet comes,. 
To anſwer his Complaints. 
| BY Iv. 
I'm always micdful of my Flock, 
Their Wants and Burdens know 
And when to me for Help they fly, 
All needfol Grace beftow. 
Ta. 
At laft, chele Labours to reward, 
I will deſcend again, 


kai give them never-ending Joys wt | [ 
Inſtead of Grief and Pain. 5 | 
VI. | * 


0 great N of Mankind, 
We praiſe thy holy Name ; 
Thy zender Care while Life ſhall laſt, 
We'll to the World proclaim, 
| VII. 7 
To Heav'n we'll often raiſe our Thoughts, 
And long thy Face to ſee; 
To quit this Tenement of Clay, 
Dear Lord, and dwell with thee. 


— 
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J. 
N vain, by Satan, Snares are laid, 
For I'm upon my Guard ; | 
In vain are dreadful Tempeſia rais d 
My Progreſs to retard. 
> =. 
Il run with Patience and Delight 
To reign with Chriſt my Lord ; 
All Oppoſition I o'ercome, 
Relying on his Word, 
III. 
l know the Weakneſs of my Soul z 3 
But Jeſus is my flay : 
My kind Redeemer has engag d, 
To lead me in his Way. 
And he'll for ever be the ſa me, 
Tho' I to change am prone ; 
My Welfare ſtill he will promote, 
Who choſe me for his own. 
Ye envious Foes, who line the Way 
Which brings me to my Crown, 


1 (tho* your Power and Rage are great) ' 
Thro' Chuiſt ſhall head je. nk x 
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The reſolute Chriſtian. 


Deſires aſter Communion with God. 


| J. 
E T me converſe with thee, my God, 

L/ While in this ſolitary Land; 
Till I amidſt the numerous Throng, 
Before thy glorious Throne ſhall ſtand, 

Thy Preſence to my weary Soul 
Each Day freſh Vigour will impartz 
And when born down by Loads of Woe, 
N ſweetly raiſe my ICY Heart. 

III.: 
No Farthly Joys can be PIR TY 
With thoſe which from thy»Preſence flow; 
While thou the Tokens of thy Love 
Doſt on oy choſen Saints: . 

e 
Yet J confeſs, with Grief.aad Sham, 
Too oft my fooliſh, roving Mind 
For thisfvile World has left. her " ig 
To dote on Vanity; inelin'd. | 

V. 
I've wander d fam the heawaly Rand 
Led by a falſe, tho? glaring Light; 
Trod the deluding Paths of Sin, 
Till ſov'reign Grace has ſet me tight. 


on Divine Subject. 33 
1 ee 
„ Bat let not theſe provoking Crimes, 
N Spread o'er thy Face a diſmal Veil; 
| Dear Father, for my Saviour's fake, 
| Let not thy tender Merctes fail. 
* . VII. 
| Be ever preſent to my Mind, 
| Shew me my Int'reſt in thy Love; 
And while I dwell on Earth below, 
Raiſe thou my Heart to Heav'n above. 
VIII. 
No Pleaſures let me ever ſeek 
By which my God I ſhould offend ; 
By which I ſhould affront and prieve, 
My true, my Omg Friend. ' 


A View of the Redeemer's Sufferings. 


| 1. 4 
Ehold! My Soul, the matchleſs Grace © : 
Of Chriſt to Man's Apoſtate Race; Ts eee 
Who wore in Heav'n a glorious Crown, a 
Yet in a Setvant's Form came down. 
| =. 
Who underwent the ſharpeft Pain, 
That we eternal Reſt might gain; 
Conſented on a Croſs to die, 
That we might reign with him on bigh. 8 
| . #0441 
View all the various Griefs he bore, * 3 
Bath'd in a Flood of 2 Core! 


vl 


** 


=. POEMS | 
See him encount'ring Hell and Death, 
And (tho' a Conqu tor) yield bis Breath 
| Iv. 
Ale knew the Time was juſt at hand, 
When he mult anſwer God's Demand ; 
And with his precious Life attone 
. For Crimes he freely made his own. 
. | V. 
For this dire Conflict he prepares, 
Offers to God bis fervent Prayeis; 
To whom alone he could reſort, | 
And thus implores Divine Support. _ 
: VI. 
« Father, regard thy dying Son, 
« Leaye me not till my Work is done; 
« Inthee alone Relief I find, 
* Thou only canſt ſupport my Mind. 
Ke 3 
The great, important Hour is near, 
-4 In which my Pains will be ſevere: 
A Band of gloomy Thoughts invade 
N Soul, and make me ſore afraid. 
VIII. 
But if from thee Relief I gain, | 
Ae If thou my Honour wilt maintain, 
Thy holy Name III glonfy, 
% With Courage ſuffer, bleed, and die. 
15 —_— 
Nor could he then unmindful prove 
Of the dear Objects of his Love: 6 
Once more his faithful Friends he meets, 
And ate of his Grace mn 


* 


on Divine Subjects. 
e e eee HA 
The Night before that awful Day, ee e 
On which he dy d at Golgothap. | 
A fit Memorial he ordains. 3 lis 
Of his approaching, dreadful Pains. 
55 XI. | | 
A Hymn of Praife this Service ends 4 0) 
And he departs with all his Friends; 1 
Then chuſes Three, the Three who ftood-: 
On Tabor, and his Glory view'd. - 
xn. 
With theſe he in the Garden EI fy 
To vent his Grief, and meet his Foes ; 
There on the Ground he proftrate lies, 4 
Preſents to God his humble Cries. N 
ꝑ—n S as 
There ſeeks to eaſe his troubled Breaſt, 
A Stranger now to Peace and Reſt, 
And while he bore the pond'rous Load 
(Such were his Pains) he ſweated Blood“ 
EILEEN 
Thi 1 ſhows his 5 Care, 


And gracionſly inclines his Ear; 5 a 3 A 
With ſpeed an Angel's pofted own, - „ : i 


To comfort, and ren his . 
But ſoon, as! His Guard was 3 5 "= 
And ſoon freſh Griefs came rowling on; | 
Perfidious Fudas is at hand, i * 9 
Attended with an armed Band. 
„ + IR Ob 4 

A Wretch, who of his own accord, 1454 Wn 
For thirty Pieces ſold his Lord; E 2 And 


36 SO EMS 

And to compleat the Bargain made, 
His Maſter with a Kiſs betray d. 

XVII. | 

A while the humble Feſus ſtood, 

Surpriz d at their Ingraritude ; 

And then his mighty Pow'r made known; * 

Cans d them to ſtagger with a Frown. 

XVIII. 

Let ain reſolving to purſue 

Th' important Work he came to do; 
Compleat Salvation to obtain, 

By bearing for us Grief and Pain. 

He, tho' he could have ſtruck them Dead, 
Conſented to be Captive led ; 
And unto thoſe himſelf mhan's, 

Whoſe Arms be with a Word could bind, 

XX. 

Before th High Prieſt he firſt appear d, 
By bim to be condemn'd or clear d; 
Falſe Witneſſes were ſought in vain : 
His inoffenſive Life to ftain, 

e 
But on the Words which there he aid. 
A Charge of Blaſphemy was laid; 
This impious Man deſerves to Die, 
With one accord the People cry. 

XXII. 

With Spittle they his Face beſmeat, 
And his prophetick Office jeer; 
The harmleſs Jeſus ſilent ſands 
And bears the Inſults of their Hands. | 
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XXIII. 4 
To Herod by his Foes he's brought; _ 
By Herod too is ſet at nought: 
At laſt he comes to Pilates Bar, . 
Receives his final Sentence thete. N — 
„ N 
Then ignominious Strokes he bore, 
Which drew afreſh large Streams of Gore; a 
Was in a Scarlet Robe array d, | 
Mock Homage to the King was paid. 
| XXV. 
He well deſerv'd a Crown of Gold, 
But pricking Thorns his Head enfold; 
There made his ſacred Temples bleed; 
Aud in his Hand they plac'd a Reed. 
e 
geil to augment his Miſery, _ 
Thev, in Deriſion, bow the Knee; 
With loud Reproaches wound his Ears, 
Regardleſs of his mg and Tears. 
100 XXVII. 
And yet before his Sorrows end 770 
He muſt Mount Calvary aſcend ; j 
There on a Croſs muſt Groan a Cry, | 
And for ungratefal Sinners die. 
XXVIIE 
Surrounded by a num'rous Thoda... 7 
With feeble Pace he walks along; 
On him the curſed Tree they laid, 
TW o Robbers his Companions made.] 
. 
And now, my Soul, try to tecount 33 
His various Sorrows on the Mount; E 


XIII 


my TE * n 


b be; 


To make his. Torments more compleat, 


The Wretches eng his Hands and Feet.. till 


XXX. The 
de Thieves (tho! juſtly ſuff ring Death) But 
E — Revild him with their dying Breath; Pati, 
= Amid, their yaſt uncommon Woes 
Wo N joit®xirh his.malicious:Foes, | Hep 
3 | XXX1. „ Wha 
| But one of theſe. his Pow'r ſoon felt, rn 
tis frozen Heart began to melt; a 1 
 Thro'a thick Cloud he-now could ws. 

1 Some Rays of: Chriſt's Nivinity. Long 
4 XXXII. | With 
4 At laſt, convine'd how much he needs . For F 
The Sawuur's Help, for that þe,pleads; 1 ns To v 
| Þ Perſwaded of his boundleſs Love, . wy 
4 Wiel could his Guilt and Filth remove. . 
5 XXXIII. ey 2 Whil 
"Q Thou, Lord; ſays be, in Heav'n ſhalt reign, 5 1 
4 No more to ſuffer Shame and Pain; N nie: 
* Ador d by all the glorious Hoſt, RY Od” rt WE 
K 6 Which fill the far- extended — | 5+. «ir WM And] 
[ When thus exalted thou halt bes r Then 
O bleſſed Saviour, think on me And 1 
How brightly. will thy Mercy ſhine - | 

„ 1. e by ſuch Sins as mine 22 | Lord, 
The loring u heatd tis — ; "Log "7 O let. 
Made inftantly this kind Reply; * Wher 
ben my Gary thou as foe, BL NE © 
and regs be” "pal with me. Il. 
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- XXXVL--.. 
Still the baſe Rabbls treat with, * 
The Lord of Life, as one foflorn; 5 
But na Complaints from him were he 
Patient and meek. he ſtill 2 - 
| He vitied, yea, he pray d for cbt { 1 
Who were the Authors ef hig Woess + ,” wh] 21 
Father, my Enemies forgive; —_ . 
Let theſe  inbuonace Mutthinew lie. 1 * 
Wc 4/4 * = 

Long thus upon the Orofs he hung, 


With many pois nous Arrows ſtung; Ping YET; 

For Earth and Hell their Force combin'd gd 

To- wound and grieve . 0 
XXIII. 1951: 10 

And mark the Anguiſh of his Soul, — Bo” 


While o'er him Hloods of Vengeance rowl 2Þ 0 TROY * 4 11 


Mey haft forſook me, twice he cry d, 
| Then gently bow'd his Head and dy'd. . 
| XL.. 8 
And lo! All Nature felt his Death: 44 
Earth ſhook when he reſign d bis Brea: 
The Veil was torn, the Rocks were rent, my 


And Darkneſs o'er the World was ſent. £ 
n . 

Lord, Jet thy unexampl'd Love 

The Hardneſs of my Heart remore ; * 

O let me feel » holy Flame, \ of z 


Whey e bearthy eee ns: 868% 2481 


21. latter Parks 


J. 


Is Heav'n it ſelf on Earth to ſee 0 


Thy Face, my deareft Lord-; 
The nobleſt, moſt ſubſtantial Joys. 
Thy — Smiles afford. 
. 
Thy Smiles in ev'ry dreadful Storm 
Support my ſink ing Mind 
Unmov'd by fierceft Waves 1 and, 
On thee by Faith reclin d. 
. III. 
O glorious Sun, thy pow'rfal Raye! * 
Drive Miſts and Clouds away 
Thy radiant Beams change gloomy N 15 
Into a cheerful Day. 


IV: 
And if my ſubtle, watchful Foes: - 
Seduce my carnal Heart; 
The Savour of thy Love rene wid, 
With all the World I'd part. 
"Vt 


Yea, if my Feſus will at laſt | 


From his reſplendent Throne; 


Look plealantly upon my Soul, 


And tell me I'm his own; 


NAA ES NA 1) A AS NA 


— Ard wit manifeſt my ſelf to bim, John 14 * 
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„ 
juſt as the trembling Lamp goes out, 
Triumphing I ſhall raiſe, 
To him that conquer'd Death and Hell, 
A grateful Song of Praiſe ; 
VII. 
Shall imitate the Heav'nly Choir, 
| Till taught by them to ſing ; 
Anthems in their more noble Strains 
To Chriſt, my glonous King. 
Vn.” 
| Thou ſayſt, dear Fe/ws, all thy Saints, 
Who love thy Face to fee, 
Shall have, while in a Vale of Tears, 
Kind Viſits oft from thee. 
| IX, 
O let my Soul converſe with thee, 
Who art my chief Delight , | 
The World can't eaſe my troubled Heart, 
ft baniſn d from thy Sight, 


. N E ws a 


On Death. 
| part che Firſt, 


Eath ſways his Sceptre o'er Mankind, 
None are exempted from his Stroke; 
No Sages ever yet could find 
A way teſcape his heavy Yoke. 
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P 
wy 


ES © 

The proudeſt Monarch muſt obey 
His Summons, and reſign his Crown; 
His Robes of State muſt throw away, 
And lay his golden Sceptre down. 

+ 
The greateſt Prince who rules below, 
To whom his Fellow-Creatures kneel, 
Shall Death's ſuperior Power know, — 


His Bowels the keen Arrow feel. 


They who in gilded Chariots ride, 
Attended by a num'rous Train, 
In vain would in their Wealth confide, 


And ftrive to ſhun his Dart in vain. - 


The Man whoſe Board's with Dainties crown'd, 
Which to the Sight and Taſte are good, 


Shall run his ſhort; appointed. Round... 


For crawling Inſetts then be Food. 
VI. 


Nor will our "Se Cries to Heav'n, 


Th' approaching, fatal Stroke detain; 


When once to Death Commiſſion s given, * 
We can t one Moment's Reſpite gain, 25 


VII. 


Our Lord himſelf ref ind his Breath 


When he the Tyrant did engage; 
He took away the Sting of Death, 
But fell a Victim to his Roy 
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Part the Sreönd | 


| | Th 
A Prey to Death I foon ſhall fall, 
As every Day a thouſand do; 
The tott ting of the Priſon Wall 
Shows Diſſolution muſt enſue, 
| SR | th 
A heavy Lump of uſeleſs Clay 
This curious Structure ſhall become; 
Which the Survivors will convey,” 
With Tears to its appointed Home. 
My Houſe a Pit of Earth muſt be, 


[ 


Where Night, and ſolemn Silence reign ; 


And there Corruption I muſt ſee, 


There, till the Judgment-Day, remain, 


Ec: REN IV. 

My Soul ſhall bid the World farewel, 
When Life the Vapour flees . 1 02 
| Unbody'd it ſhall go to dwell 
In endleſs Night, or endleſs Day. 

f * 195 Lact n 

According to my State on Earth 
Shall the deciſive Sentence be; 

They who have felt the ſreon Birth, 
The ſecond Death ſhall never lee. 

VI. 

But if from hence 1 take my fight, 
A Captive to the Tyrant Siu, 


Fate- 


G ate a” ae. < G 


Ter — — Sa — 
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44 e 
|  Farewel to every cheering Light, 
A Scene of Darkneſs muſt begin. 


And leave my long Obſcurity. by, 


Part the Third. 


Poon Mower of my fleeting Days, 


The Sword unſheathed o'er my Head, 


Its Keenneſs to my Sight diſplays, 

Hangs quiv'ring by a ſingle Thread, 
II. 

When in the Morn I quit my Bed, 


How am I ſure my Life will laft ? 
_ Feer Night her gloomy Veil has ſpread, 


My (witt-wing 'd Hours may all be paſt. 
III. 


When Sleep, Death's Image, ſhuts my Eyes, 


How am I fare I Light ſhall ſee ? 
E'er at the Judge's Call I riſe, 0 


Part the Fourth: 


| 'N 
Repare me for my Chanpe, dear Lord; 
That when ſoe'er I'm ſummon'd hence, 
Thy Preſence Comfort may afford, 
And heav'nly Joy on Earth commence. 
II. 
O let thy Grace in all its Charms 


| My Heart at laſt refreſh and cheer ; 


Till to my deareſt Saviour's Arms 


Affiendiy Holt my Sp" rit hall bear. 
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To my departing Soul 
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| The Pardon of ta", Offences fal, 
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| Then Death will haye an Anpel's 
la which my weary'd Fleſh ſhall reft, 


| Her Int'reſt in thy boundleſs Love, 


Na. Terror raiſe within my Breaſt; 
With Pleaſure I ſhall view the Place, 


«a 


8 N | „ I 
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Mm IP ET Degleation | 


ys ont. * 5 Wh. I. 
1000 feiere the Worlds . 


(did 1 
Is ard igen 
From all Ge 


* ** 2 nh 
; remains for ever free, 
te my ſelf to thee. 


Jam unworthy of thy Notice, Lord, 

But I'm encourag'd by thy bleſed Word, 

To hope thou wilt accept my finful Soul, 

And with the Blood of Jeſus make me whole. 
III. 


as ſat Il waſh away my fouleſt Stains, 
Th Tha, let me fret from inward Pains 3 


Diise 


oe Corerment alone 


i Bun hate. J 8 
Drive from my Breaſt cortoding Grief, and Feat 125 
* more uur richeſt Wines, "my Spirirs cher. 5 f 

| V. t. 
Purg 4 from dend Wotks, hereby dif tb ita | 
And that'Free Gtace zdote;' whith chang d my Stare; 
Which Satan's heavy Chains aſunder * 1 op 
And fleed the Captive'from his e 3 

3 405 fs 


Thy Praiſes great Deliver will I fig, | 
And ever own thou art my rightful OTE 925 
Whom to obey is Honour and Renoyn, 
Who doſt reward with an unfadiug Song. Ne 

VI. 187 17 
Thy Pleaſure vir with grear Delight Fall, a 1 U. g 

Submit with Patience to thy ſacred Will; 2 | 
hen murm ring Thoughts griſe within dean, 

Thy tender Love Tha ne wy Soul to 3 FEY 

= ds VL 4\Q nd 
I'll tow'rd the Mark with conſtant Vigour preſs, 
Improve in Knowledge, ,Grace and Holineſs; 


Till by degrees þ to Perfection riſe, __ A 
And win the long xpeBted, PTE, 1 
| VIII. 1 373 720 l 25 N 


and tel ched- Temptution 80. aſtfay, o mid oT 
Soon let me ſee the Errot of tny OA q 41 
Encourag'd by thy never failing Grace, © 
May | return to thee With finifteft cnt FR 
IX. FRI 
'Tis fit, my God, thou Mosla be thus obeyd 
For this, I by thy pow'rful Arm was made; Fa 
For this, thou haſt leagtheh'd' out my fleetiug 
<0 3 Protected wie? ik e, Ways” 


3 POEMS 
For this thy own dear Son from his bright Throne, 
Came down, upon the Croſs to bleed and groan ; 
Endured do}'rous Pains, refign'd his Breath, 
And tho'a Conqu' ror, fell a Prey to Death, 

„ To 
To him for Strength by Faith and Prayer flee, 
To pay this ſolemn, cheerful Vow to thee ; 
Leaning on him, unwearied I ſhall tread _ 
The Paths which to thy heav'nly Kingdom lead. 

ML -.-- 

While he's my Stay, no Weights ſhall preſs me down 
But on I'll ran, then ſeize the pond rous Crown! 
I'll take Poſſeſſion of my fair abode, 
And dwell for ever with my deareſt God, 


OOO Oe 
4 Ode for the Morning, 


Aw my drowſy Pow'rs awake, 
And ſoar beyond the Reach of mortal Sight, 
To him who's cloath'd with undecaying Light, 

This pleaſant Viſit I would make 

When Shadows flee away, 
When cheerful dawn of Day 
| Salutes my joyful Eyes, 
Aad humbly offer up a Morning Sacrifice, 
II. 
„e uncontrolled King. 
Who form'ft me by thy Pow'r, 
On whom each fliding Rour 


2 Divine Sub fact.. 
bor Life, and:ev'ry Comfort I depend, - 
My Thoughts with ſpeed to thy bright Throne @ ſed 
Defice and Eove take wing Lo 
And ev'ry other propes Grace, : | (1 
Drawn forth by thee, with eben 
Flies to the diſtunt, (glorious Place 3 1 | 
To thee I now my gcateful Tribute pays {| 
For all the? Mercies of the Night, 


1 5 7 


To:thee wich humble Fervrout, pe, 114 
Thy boundlaſs Goodneſs wauld delight <113-y5; with 
To ſhow's.ddwn TT apptoaching Day. 


hid me down, my 2 wirh Labour ſpem, 8 
Io take my needful Ref:: 
A friendly Guard of Angels thon haſt ſent, 
Their watchful Stations round iny Bed to keep, 

And with refreſhing Sleep 


My weary'd Nature bleſt. 7 


Thou faidiſt, inhumane Sons of Violence, 
Attempt ye not to enter thetre; 3 
De vouring Flames he fat from thence/, 5 — 
That Dwelling's my peculiar Care. ., ie: i het 
Nor Pains, nor piercing Groans be N e 
Approach not vain, perplexing Fe ar 3 Mp: 4 5 


Deſcend ſoft Slumbers, quiet Sleep,; 5 85 
While I my Servant keep, n bo 


Embrace him in your do] Army, till Light | 

Diſpels the ſable Daplels c of the te 1 
1 

O let me ſtill, my Jeareft God, abide; © 


* 
1 
151 i 


- Beneath the Shelter of thy Wings; ; 
The happy Man amidR. ten thouſand vi be; 


15 85 FS 3 Who 


40 OP EAC'S 
Who can in thy great Name abs; ir 
Let me receive my daily Bread | 7 


From thy kind Hand, by which I've: yet bee fed. 
Grant that I may this Day excel Im 
In the great Art of living well; 
Run ſwifter in the heav'nly Road. 2 


And when entic'd' to go aſttayy 
With Caution ſhun each crooked Way, 
Each Path which leads from yonder bleſt Abode ; 

And let me ſee thy lovely ſmiling Face, 


| Enjoy fill larger ah of thy boundleſs Grace. 
[ A View „bn 


1 . 
' Afpiring Thoughts now on ſwift - Wings 
Of ſtedfaſt Faith, and flaming Love 
* Mount to the King of Kings; 5 
Wo dwells in pure, unmixed Light above. 
There ſhining Seraphs, -plac'd around: his Dane, 
His matchleſs Sov'reignty and Glory on; 


| With awful Fear lie proſtrate at his Feet, And 
is whom, their only Centre, all Perfections meet. Carr 
K&S ö 5 . II. +4 : ; : 
To theſe are join d a num'rous Hoſt, Swif 
Of Saints, in order rang d rhro' Heay'ns wide Coaſt; Joyf 
Who freed from Sin and Pain, | 


From ev'ry Care and Sttife | 
(Th Attendants'of a mortal Life} - 
„„ iso: ED 


And that bleſt Lamb ah” 

Who various heavy Forments _ 
And that he mighwobrain: | | 
Immortal. Life for them, himſelf was dale | 

A 

0 could I enter that bright Place, 

And having run my Chriſtian Race, 
Receive the Crown of Glory from my Lord, 
Of his moſt ſov reign Grace, the bleſt Reward, 
Freely I'd drop this Tenement of Clay, 

And to a Manſion fly, which never ſhall decay. 


| 222222222222224: TAKLLIFIEL IE 
The Dream. 


NE Night as on ray ſilent Bed I lay, 
Tir'd with the Noiſe and Hurry of the Os: 
Lock'd in Sleep's gentle Arms, 
I ſought with eager Wiſhes for the Road | 
To a remote, a fair, retir'd- _" 
Enamour d with its Charms. 5 . aw o4e 
1 H. 1 4 9 122 ps + 
And lo! Some friendly: Angel from: 3 
Came down to guide me that I ann not oe 
And proffer'd me his Aid; 17 5 A 
Swiftly che ſhining Seraph led the Way, rp 
Joyful I follow'd bim 3 W EW. 
MORAN {i nor bores "ow 
| 1 „ 
Fre long made vid of bl Life, . F 
. various Cares, Noiſe, and unfriend! y Strife 


©: Have bgaiſh'd fyeet Repoſe ; --— 


JF ABBAS 
Oft wiſh'd the ſable Curtain of the Night 


Would hide theſe:hated Objects from 550 e The 
That OT * be 1 er In ſp 
But when Night came, 2 10 on my Bed reclin a, Whi 


My weary'd Body flept, my active * 5 Th' 
Still had this World in view; e . 
In vain the Darknefs hid it from ve # gight, 


While Fancy'in imaginary Light * Hf a © Nor 

r l- it anew. 1 Joys 
Now Il . this vain impert nent l My 
Reſolve it ſhall no more invade my Breaft ; - Wit 


Far from it I'll depart: _ 
The World's to Man a ſubtle, flatt'ring Foe ; 


Pretends to pleafe, but ſurely brings a Woes And 
Ke, it; ou this Heart, „% Tu; 
To yon bleſt Grove I gladly. take my Blight, 1255 Sor 
Where ev'ry Day is ſilent as the Night, And 
Where glide roanlparerit Streams; 
Where ſcorching Heat can't enter to offend. 
And yet the Regent of the Sky will ud - But 
His warn Wy Beums. Ws Aw: 
8 ming 5 eric] 
There ſhall my uncloy 4 Senſe be quail, Wit 
With Nature's curious Works on oviry ww! q Ene 
Of Ornaments the beſt, | | 
With ever-during Greens, and ha anda! . 
Like thoſe in Paradiſe which form'd the Bowers But 
Where 4 der did ek. : rg aol 5 1 Thy 


mul 


VIII. 
The wing'd Inhabitants will often raiſe 
In ſprightly Notes their grateful Songs of Praiſe, 
To him by whom they live; 
While their ſweet Melody ſalutes my Far, 
Th" inimitable Strains my Spirits will cheer, 
And noble Pleaſure give. | 
IX. 
Nor ſhall terrene Delight eer bound my Bliſs, 
Joys of a higher Birth by far than this 
Shall make Retirement ſweet : 
My God will fill my undiſturbed Mind 
With Pleaſures truly ſolid, and teſin d, 
In this my lov'd Rerreat, 
Wi "> 
And when he's s pleas'd to call my Soul away 
I'll paſs thro' gloomy Night to endleſs Day, 
From Grief and Horror frees, , 
Some glorious Angel ſhall deſcend again, 4 
And lead me up to that celeſtial Plain : NP 
Where I ſhall ever be. Gf rn ee 
Bat Caddenly the pleaſing Vie fled, 
Awak'd I lay lamenting on my Bed, 
That till I muft remain 
Without Relief amidit perplexing Cares; 
Encompaſſed by num tous hidden Snares, 
And drag a heavy Chain. 
ps hh 
Bur if while Life remains, thou bleſſed Lord, 
Thy Soul refreſhing Preſence wilt afford, 
With Patience here! U ſtay, | 
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Or elſe muſt faffer Frerlafiing kam. 5 


Till Death's commiſſioned to ſet me free, 


Till I in Triumph ſhall aſcend to thee, 
Thro' the — _ 


eee CL IE e e eee 


God withdrawing ard rorurming: 
5 | 


W. I een my gracious God, 
He often makes me feel a Father's Rog; 
I loſe the To kens of his Grace; *© 
Dark Clouds are Tpread v'er his bright Face, 
And angry Frowns appear 


Where r Smi les were wont my Soul to been 


Then all my Spirits fail, T. dend 8 , 


Oppreſt with dimal Feat, 3 

Left my Hed" Hopes were Vain, B | 
And I ſhould ne'er th* ex; pected Bliss this; op 

Left God his Favour Nod J 
His ſpecial Favour, which alone 
Creates a true ſubſtantial Peace ” | 

Withio the troubled Breaſt, 

Cauſes each bitter Groan, "Ih 

Ev'ry Heart: piercing Sigh, 

Each briny Tear to ceaſe, 


CAP 


Stills the fierce Winds and Waves, veg 9045 forbid 


V Kek | 
His Favour which my Soul muſt gain, : 


Then- 
Th: 
Wu 

Whicl 
For 


To! 


en Divine hel 
nw 5 „ AI 118 INE SE: I. 
Then I reprove my nainioconttanr Hear; ( 
That could fo eaſily conſent - 
With God's bleſt Company to ah? N 
If hich cais'd Delight affords, and innocent, | 
For Toys of Nature, or of Art, 
That yield unſatisfying Joy, * 
Pleafure which while poſſeſſed cloys: 
My tooliſh;$gul:Liſharply chide, A 
That would not in the way of Peace abide; 
But would, when tempted; rove 
From God her higheſt Good, 
forget the rich Diſcov*ries of his pore, 
And thruft him from her Ams © 
Snar'd by the World's fo much inferior Charms; 
Charms which ſhould al wa ys be withftood'" 
By Chrittians, who profeſs' 
This empty World to flight ; 
Tho' once the Object of their chief Delight; * 
Once comme as their only 1 wh 
(EY FE SH Tz IV. RT. 0 
Then 1 to him repair, Fg 7 
Who's preſent ev'ry JET 0 
' Preſent to hear each fervent Crx 
Of thoſe who at his Feet with Rev'rence be; 5 
Whoſe Wiſdom is immenſe; 
, Whoſe Arm can irftanrly diſpenſe” * 3 
bid Wüste vr his People cravotꝶ u buc , 12 
Ard at all Seaſons, in all Troubles ſave: 
No Task too great for his Omnipotence. 
To him with holy Ardour thus I pray: 
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: POEMS 
0 let the dark, unpleaſant Night, 
My God, be changed for a bright, 
A long, unclouded Day, | 
Now, deareſt Lord, vouchſafe to give 
dome gracious Tokens of thy tender Love, 
Which will at once my Grief and Fear remove. 
And free me from my Pain; 
Thy Favour tis on which I live; 
One Smile reſtores my Soul to Health wen, 
| V. 
And 10 tay Pray'rs ariſe, 
Pierce thro yon azure Skies, 


And prove to God thro' Chriſt a grateful Sacrifice, 


With Joy ineffable, I ſee. 

Him move the interpoſing Cloud, 
Which robb'd me of my ſweet Tranquility ; : 

And hear him call aloud ; 

No longer mourn, de jected Soul, | 

But flee to Chriſt, he'll make thee whole, 
The great Phyſician who can never fail 
Whoſe Skill and Pow'r in ev'ry Caſe prevail. 


Of him who on Mount Calv'ry dy d, 
And ſee my fierceſt Wrath now fully pacify d. 
Break forth in Songs of Joy; 
And let the Glories of my Face, 
The matchleſs Riches of my Grace, 
Each Day thy wond'ring, thankful Mind employ. 


Look thro the Hands, the Feet, the Side | 


us Divine et 130 by 
OI I WOT I IRR 


R eceived 0k into Glory, 1 Tim. 3. 16. lat- 
ter part. 


J. 

Fr this vile World to boundlels Keil of 1701 
In Triumph did my bleſſed Lord aſcend; * 
Where Myriads of immortal Sp'rits v6 108 
Upon his ſacred Perſon to attend. ” 
| 1 ; ke can 

proſtrate they lie before his flaming Throne, 
Admire the Glories of the beauteous Place: 1 
Bat lo! its dazling Luſtre all is gone. 
While he diſplays the Charms of his bright Face,” 2 

III. a 15 
To him * willing Adoration par 
Own him their Maker, and their nette Kin: 
Unweary'd in his Service, Night and Day, © + 


Authems in n Honour of his Name — g. 


| sf ol rd (363 1 
This is the great Reward of all his Pain; ee 
By which for our Offence he did attone ; 


His Father promis'd that he ſoon rr gu 70.1 
14 rc 


In Heav'n a glorious, ng, TWIN 


the Spirit Traveller, 


Rom Zgypt's Land, to Cana gas hliſaful, Plains, 
Where che long weary d Soulan enn obtairs, 
I haſte with. utmoſt nds 3 
Rejoycing that Im freed. | 
From my unhappy Bondage, . my hea Chair J 
= hard it is to,45ead. | 
h' une ven Paths, which lead 
1 yonder. bright Abode. 
The prickivg: Thorns, are ſtrow " 
Thro' ev'ry Path of Virtues narrow Road. 
By: tutnings lead the Man | 
Who fallows got. with ſtrickeſt Cate his Guide, 
And 'i in this Wildernels, abound , i 
The ray 'oyy Beafts of Prey; 
Theſe the poor Traveller ſurround, 
Theſe wateh him Night and, Day. .. 


L ard, un the Way | is « rough, = 1 am Veak, 
Thy kind Aſfiſtance I moſt humbly ſeek; 
Nor ſuffer me ſuch Damage to ſuſtain, 
From the ſharp Thorns which pierce my Feet 
As would my Prog 
But if thy Wiſdom ſhy 
To let them wound te oy Way, 
Patience and needful . let me Rai, 


Fo 


An 


_ 
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nd 
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on Diniue Schier. 


Help we 6 dug, dear Lord, bg kae 


n Re 
And W my Feſus condeſcend 10 ob 
To be my conſtant Guide: 


In him my Soul with Safety Ny confide 
For all Directions, till I end 


This Journey, till come 30 Lalit v7 
To my oft-wiſh'd for, everlaſting Home : 


He can direct me when ſo e er I need; 


$9 
And when deſponding Thoughts invade 2888 
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When hamave Wiſdom. canngt aw. +1 vl 

The Paths in which 1 ought to go: 

He can reclaim my wand'ring Feet, and lead 

My Soul reſtor'd, up tothe promis d Land, I 

To take her purchas'd Seat at bis _—_—_— * 
Where Rivers of immerta} en, * —.— 
IV. u Be 

Kor lerthe trot Beaſts diſturb. wy dene 15 


Which in this Wilderngfs abound, 
And hunt the Deſett round; 


Whoſe Ind aftry abd Malice never 3 . a 1 


If they aſlault me fit d with Rage. 
Tonſtrain me in the Combat to engage, 
Lord, ſend me down Supplies 
Make me ſo valiant, ſtrong, and wiſe, 
That I the Vict'ry may obtain, 


And render all their Onſets van. 


Thy Pow's to heal my Wounds with ſpeed exert. 
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POEMS: 


| Uk RRM: RK: MN 0 
An Ode for the Evening. | 8 


alas | * e In 
Y Thoughts, and beſt Affections, all attend, . 
While I from this vain World to Heav'n afcend, | 

My Tongue, the Praiſes of thy Maker ſound, 8 
Who, as the circling Hours this Day went round, 9 


My Lite fill, and with new Mercies 7] 
cCrown'd. 5 
| E 8 _* 
5 Jeboval 8 watchful Eye, his mighty Arr | 
Have been my Safe-guard from deſtroying Harm : \ 
In him my Soul ſhall evermore conſide; Fa 
In. God my Rock ſecure I may abide, 5 ＋ 
| When threat ning Dangers ſtand planted on ev 17 ſide.) 80 
5 5 III. ' Hi 
For outward Wants I have receiv d Supplies, 1 Int 
In anſwer to my Morning fervent Cries; | (tl 
Some ſpiritual Light, ſome Strength and quick ning. Ap 
25 SY = 
To tun, (al tho with flow and feeble Pace) Tc 
n. Virtue" s natrow Paths my yet unfiniſn d Race. Th 
| 09: 26 By 5 WI 
And when before God's awful Throne I bow'd, W. 
My Failings rais'd no interpoſing Cloud: Th 


I-ſaw m' eternal Father's ſmiling Face, ) On 
With Extaſy beheld a vacant Place | Th 
Purchas'd, almoſt prepar'd within his kind Embrace, q wW, 


on Divine Subject, 61 "mn 
Nowa deareft Lord, 1 bath) my "wounded 355. 1 
jn that bleſt Stream which makes the Sinner whole he 
This Evening I reſume my wonted Prayer, 
_ Since till I need, ſtill let me have a hre 1 
In thy erf der Pow r, e Wildom, a. , 
go re 
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The 17 ſþ M Or 4 ens 80 Retirement from 5 
the Hurries ow the Worlds | t nent od 


* 
3s 


Wu our fig Parent, by bis Es fed bed, 
His bleſt Allegiance to his Sovereign * g's” 


Fating the Fruit of which his God had ſad/; 


Thou ſhalt not eat, unmindful of the Gifts: ©: : #115 /, 
So late beſtow d by him, who of the Duſt 2833 $3 e ; 
His Body fram'd, and breath'd cn" 

Into the Clay: Then the Almighty God 

(His Breaſt with Indignation juſtly fill d 1 12% 
Againft th*ungrateful Man) high lifted: * r 


His pow'rful Arm,” and inſtantly began 200 oo , 1 


To ſcatter Vengeance throb the deu made word IFN wt 
Th' Offender to his auful Bar he calFd 3-4 nals be 
Who, full of inward Guilt, with trembling Joints, 
With down caſt Eyesj and angered deva | 
The Horror of his Mind, before his Judge 
Omniſcient, and impartial, ſtood to hear wy 
The heavy Doom ; That be, cer long, ſpowld . pig 
Vb Earth from whence la came, and live till * 
9 depriv'# (Eden no TY qa V1 nd oh 


f 7 eee : ' 
3 Gags A * 


0 POEMS 
. peaceful Manſions) and confin'd to ſpend 
The Time of bis Reprieve in {ervile Toils. 


hut if to Heav'n my Wiſh might grateful be 
Not that I would preſcribe to one All-wiſe, 
Jo one whole Grace is like himſelf, immenſe :) 
Id from this hurrying World with ſpeed depart 
To ſome Abode, ſtill as the filent Night, 
And theſe few Things ſhould mitigate the Woes 
Of humane Life, the dire Effects of Sin, 
Qf Wealth, a competent Eftate I'd have, 
So much as would my various Wants ſupply 
Without the anxious Cares, perplexing Fears, 
And Harries, which corrode the Minds of thoſe 
Who labour for their Bead. My little Seat 
Within ſoige unfrequented Grove ſhould ſtand, 
Amidit the fragrant Bowers, and purling Streams, 
Where the wing d Choriſters refort, and where 
In tuneful Notes they warble forth to him 
| | 1 The Tribute of their Praiſe, who gave them Breath, 
Who gives them Reſt each Night, and ſends each Day 
Their needfub Food. I'd have this ſhady Grove 
Near ſome fair Town furniſh'd with all Supplies. 
To this each facred Day I would repair, 
And there appear before my Sov'reign Lord ; 
There worſhip him amidſt a pious Throng. 
i My Soul his Courts eſteems beyond the Tents 
WF. Where guilty Pleaſures dwell On other Days 
is oft employ my Thoughts on heav'nly Themes; 
| Leavethis vain trifling World, and mount on high 
To that bleſt Place in which Jebovab fix'd 
S tuſt his Throne, and where his Glories _ 
With 


# 


Tos A ERS * 
28 * 


9 4. - RY. , # 
* f 7 9 1 9 A-: 5 
1 ba Bd . OY, Aar. * 
Lo 1 LA 7. 7 
** 0 OT. 
$2 


| Without a Cloud to intercept their Rays 
From Eyes immottal, Eyes that can endure 
The bliſsful Sight undazled. Then Id view 
The Way by which my Soul expeGs to gain 
A Manſion in thoſe Realms of endleſs Light; 
Survey with Wonder, Joy, and flaming Love, 
The great Redeemer of our fallen Race, 
Paying the Price of Ranſom on the Earth, 
And claiming what he purchas'd, while he fits 
Exalted on a Throne at God's Right-hand, x 
Then all the Paths with ſtricteſt Care I'd mark, 
Which lead the ranſom'd to their Scats above. 
Sometimes I'd talk with ſage Philoſophers, 
Whoſe Works have gaind an univerſal Fame 
Thro' Learning's Empire; and with n, 
Homer, Euripides, and all the reſt 
For Poetry renown'd, of Grecian Birth: 
With Horace, Virgil, and ſweet Ovid too] 
So juſtly fam'd for foft harmonious Lines: 
And when my weary Mind demands a looſe, 
I'd have one fair, one kind, ingenious She, 
With whom to hold ſweet Converſe, till my e 
By Contemplation long and fixed, ſpent, 
pq Recruits obtains. Thus with Delight 
Id paſs the ſwift-wing'd Day of mortal Life, 

a wait for Night's approach. When that is come 
My Fleſh ſhall reft in Hope, my Spirit be rais d 
Above this World to heav'nly Zlen's Plains, 
Whither na ſubtle Serpent e er ſhall find 
Admittance to ſeduce the happy Man, 
And rob him of his unmix d Joy and Reſt. 


. 


en Divine bie, | * . 


On God's Goverument. 
Pe gave to all Things Birth ; 
He governs both in Heav'n and Fark 
Obſequious Spirits ſtand around his Thione,, 
With great Alacrity, 
Profeſs themſelves to be 


His Servants, and his juſt Dominion « own. 


3 A 
Commanded by FU King of Bak | | 
At once they ſtretch their ſilver Wings, Ms.” Thi 
And on th important Errand flee away ; oh 
When be makes known bis Will, e 1 
They ev'ry Charge full... 0 
Nor for a ſingle Moment dare delay. e Fro 
III. e 
They fall before bim Night and bay, | 
His bright Peifetions they ſurvey; j Son 


With awful Rev rence to thoſe Things amend, 
Of which no finite Mifd N 
The boundleſs Depth can find, 25 r f 
Which none but God himſelf can comprehend. WI 
His various Wotks they alſo view, 5 
In which they ſtill find ſomething ne,: / = „be 
Ia which they ſee with Wonder and beigen | 
Marks of Omnipotenee, n 1 
of Wiſdom that's immenſe: 
Extatick Joy the pleaſing Scenes excite. ; Ar 


— 


Thro' its Aſſiſtance we can ſee 
A Man from Grief entirely free, 
hg baths in Streams of worldly Joy each Vos... 
May be remote from Bliſs, 
Of Life eternal mils, 
Becauſe he will not tread the heav'nly Way. 
IX, 4 
This teaches, that the Man oppreſt 
With num'rous Woes may be at reſt, 


And that the Beggar may be Rich indeed; 


on Divine Subjets, W 

Oer Earth Febovah reigns ſupreme, - Mf 

And orders all Things by the Scheme, 4 
The beauteous Scheme in his own Councils laid, 1 
E'er Time began to be, 4 
E'er Earth was form'd, or Sea, 1 

E'cr he the World's 1 nhabitants had made. 11 
N „ 1 

Vain Man may impiouſly deny 5 

That God beholds him from on high: 1 
But Reaſon, when unbias d, clearly ſhows Il 

His Works he mult regard; | M 
Altho' tis often hard by 

- | he Springs of his Provending: to diſcloſe, | uk 
And ſince to err we all are prone, . 1 
Guided by Nature's Light alone, I" 
From Heav'n a Revelation God has ſent: 100 
By this we Knowledge gain, oh 
And can with Eaſe explain 1. 
Some Myſt'ries of th* Almighty's Government. Ml 
- VIII. . 
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” May wines to and fro 


* Por Bread, in Froſt and Snow, N 3 X0 a 

= Yer n&ght amidſt his preſſing Wants may need. 55 15 
* X. 

Our Wonder, therefore; well may ceaſe, 2 as 

That wicked Men ſhould oft have Peace, 'T} 

While anxious Cares diftrag the pious Soul; Bu 

They have their Heav'n below. SW Why 

Hence to dark Realms muſt go, A] 

Where Floods of Wrath unmix d for ever cowl. pa 

58 1 

; But all the Saints are bleſt of God, My. 

Are happy while they feel his Rod: | p. 

Tho' angry, he is ſtill their faithful Friend; * 

Their ſinking Minds be II ſtay, And 

And guide them in their way, 1 I: 

Till to their bleſſed Manſions they alcend, | L 2 

XII. | 
Glory to thee, grear King, belongs, © © 5 10 
©. To thee we'll raiſe our joyful Songs, 1 


Our Tongues thy bright PerfeRions ſhall phy : 
. Whocer thy Works ſurveys, 
„ Thy wond'rons Works muſt praiſe, 
10 thee his amend Adoration Py: "ys 


mat, * „ee, 


1. 
Y Soul 15 A of gentle Reſt, Gn | 
With DAP: corcoding Ta oppreſt, I 11 


0 


0 


| view the diſapt Lead in vhich'puillmnerke "_ 


9 


* 


To thee, Almighty ] Lord, for Saccour ſhes : Sik ON 
Noe eder to thee refine in vain, o 
Thu Wi't his burd*ned Mind ſuſtain, 


Who humbly at thy Wee Mercy lies: 8 


This is a bitter cup Indeed, 
But this my Father ſees I need; 
Why, therefogs;: ſhould a ſinful Worm repine - 
All murm ting Thoughts, keep far ney > 
Patience, my kind Aſſiſtant ſtay: . y 
My ſelf, and all Thave to him I would reign 
III. rig] 
From God's rich Ge my Bleflings flomy- 5 K 
Who what he pleaſes may beſtoẽ-w . 
and when he pleaſes call ittback 1 7 
In grateful Songs Iwill employt! eit 
My Tongue while I his Gifts enjoy 51 0 an 
And when his Favours are withdrawn I a SE. FE 
: Dy 
His gracious Smiles ſhalh cheer my Mind; -- 
While in theſe gloomy Realms config'd;; -;-"; 
And when Llay, my: mortal Hod done,. :anT 
All Trouble ſhall for ever ceaſe, 
Pxcliavig« d for perfect, irren rs 7 


And T Man wear 4 bright; . beer fading cron. 1 


While diſmal Clonds ED ver toy Soul, 
And round me ſwelling Nllows rowl, * 


Faith helps my ſhort and. fehle Sight: | 40h Li'l 1 


The Rack ef this dark Sceng Appears, T v6 baork 10 
The End of Sighs,. and bring Nee Il zcoingse 2191 
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Ou Covverſailes is in * Phil. 3. 20, 
former part. 


O thee, dear Cod, oy Thoughts aſcend, 
To thee my Father, and my Friend, 
Whoſe nne Mereies know no Bound nor * 
7” © | 
I view the Brightneſs of i 8 
The Riches of thy Sov'reign Grace, 
To which each worldly dung e place. 
| FF 
While Faith and Love aſſiſt my Flight, 
I gaze upon the charming Sight, 
And feel within my Breaſt a rais'd Delighr. 
. W. 
4 At thy Right-hand my Lord I fee; 
PF There pleading for unworthy me, 
That I may ever dwell with bim, and thee. - 2 


NAAE NA AAA AS As N 


. under Adflict ion. 


Will 8 cannot he on Life,” 1. Toy 
' Or dread the Thoughts of being —— hence: 
Here various Ills each ſliding Hour commeace ; W 
data and. WO 


Here 


* E.. 


on Divine Subjedh 89 
Here ceal Pleaſure I can (ſeldom find 5 
Throughout the tedious Day, or on my Bed-rreclin'd 5 


| And e ev'n my n Joys fly fleeterthan oo Frad. 


TE 

But with I paſs Death's gloomy vide, 
This Fleſh, with all its Burdens, I ſhall leave, 
Which now my poor afflifted Soul bereave | 
Ofheav'*nly Joys, and cauſe my long try d Spirits to fail: 
Not one of theſe ſhall dare to follow me, 
When my once fetter d Soul, from all irs Bonds ſet free 
Shall mount on Angels Wings, to Angels Company. 

| 3 

O then "ties Soul's with Rapture fill'd 
While the tranſporting Thought dwells in-my Breaſt) 
Then I ſhall bathe in Seas of endleſs Reſt, 


And drink large Na of Joy fra rich Love 


(diſtill d. 
Nor is tho mixture in the generous Bowl, E 5 | 


Which always will ſupply my bappy uncloy'd Soul, 
And yet be always fall while endleſs Ages rowl. 


55 


O that I had Wings like a Dove, then would I ee 
away, and be at reſt, Pines 55 6. 


0 1. * : Nn 
EST! How 1 love the 9 Sound ! 
But where this Treaſure might be found, 
I oft have ſought ig vain, 
At length I ſee the happy Place, 
Where, baying fini ſh d well Life's tedious el 
My weary'd Soal the Melia ſhall obtain. 1 


1 


Wis POEMS : 
'' 95 . 4 
ll I'm by an taught i it FW not hows * wel W 
F For often anxious Care, perplexing Fear, 

And penſive Grief Man's Peace moleſt ; 


Pa What dreadful Storms Sin raiſes in my Breaſt! A 
Sin which will keep its antient Refidencs, + A 

i - Till Death is ſent to drive it hence: F. 43G L. 
And num'rons Woes without abound, ,. Fi 


Woes on <v'ty fide ſurround : 
Bur far bzyoud the reach of mortal Sicht BR 
A quiet Haven lies, To S! 
T 
V 


Where threat'ning Dangers can't affright, 

1 Foc boift tous Waves of Sorrow riſe. | 

WF *Thithermy ſep'rare Soul ſhall wing away, 

} There dwell, white this forſaken Clay MM 

Sleeßs thro! the long and gloomy Night, 2 3 : 
F 


Until the dawning of Eternal Day. 
15 l. 

© thi the joyful Hour was come 

For my Arti val at this peaceful Home; 
Where frowning Clouds are never ſeen; 1 
Where the fierce North-wind never blows, 
Nor ſwelling Floods forbid Repole ; l 

n where each beautedus Manſion i is Rene, 


On the bo of — 3 | 


1. | 
hold ! The great, the avfal Day is dea 5 
When we before our Maker ſhall 188 


N 


Le bleſſed of my heav'nly Fatber come, 


. * TN JL "_ 5 . 
bg - 
7 


on Divine Subjelti. 
Angels and Men ſhall hear their final Doom, 
When Chriſt, in W! with N of Ane Guards 


(hall come. 
FFF 


A fad amazing Scene ſhall lead me van . | 


And uſher in this laſt, important Day. 
Loud Peals of Thunder then ſha!l roar on high, 
And winged Balls of Fire dart a thro' the Shy 

| Wh Ümit ah von fÞ 
Tue golden Sun that rules the cheorful Day, 464 
Shall run no more along th' Etherial Way; 
The Moon and Stars ſhall ceaſe their wonted Race, 


Which have for Ages rowl'd around the * 1 wt 


N. 

5 The Earth amidſt n Flames ſhall "We" 
And Trumpets Sound proclairo the Judge at a; 
All then alive he'll in a Moment free. 


From mortal Fleſh, i and * vith dos. 


The Sea 155 Land muh *. back their Dead, 

The King of Terrors muſt be Captive led: 
His Pris'ners Chriſt will with a Word reſtore, 

They all ſhall live again, ſhall live to die no more. 

. 

The truly Pious ſhall with Joy aſcend, 

To meet the Judge, their everlaſting Friend. 

The Wicked will attempt to flee in vain, 

oy Covert from the Storms of his here wand * 

VII. | 
While Good and Bad before his Seat appeat, | 
The Good ſhall firſt their welcome Sentence hear, 


And take Poſſeſſion of your bright»dternal- Home. 
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1 VIII. 
Then to the Bad the angry Judge will ſay, 


You, impious Wretches, ſball be dragg d away; 


Tou muſt for ever dwell in Flames below ; 


| Inceſſant Torments there with Satan undergo. 


IX. 


O great Redeemer, when thou com'ft again, 


Thy Approbation let. my Soul obtain; 


Let me with Pleaſure ſee thy glorious Face, 


And be reccived to Heay'n, to dwell in thy Embrace. 


E RR A T A. 


＋ Age 3). Line 11. for There, read Theſe. p. 4) 
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MEMORY 


Of the Reverend 


| Mr. Bun JAMIN ST1NTON, 


Who Dy'd February 11, 1713. 


Quis defiderio fit pudor aut Modu: 


Tam Cari Capitis ? wn m—n—— 


Quando ullum invenient parem ; 
| - Hor. Lib. 1. Od. 2.4. 
A , 2 


Printed in the YEAR, 1721. 
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Of the W 


Mr. BENJAMIN ST1NToX. 4 


J. ; 

369946048 TNION, the Reverend Man of God, 
: 12 : 7 . MN (is dead! 92 
475 When firſt theſe heavy Tidings came, 


15 ly, They almoſt quench'd my vital Flame: |! 
e r e Setenit/ and Pleaſure fled, © | 
And left my Mind, before at Reſt, 86 


Wich many gloomy, * Thoughts on 


Alas, our ſinking Cauſe! ik Tears, I ſaid; 
How can the lofty Fabrick ſtand, 


Since now, by God's ſevere Command, 
The two chief Pillars 0n the Ground are laid . 


Ot the vaſt Weight na moe ſball bear 
When Sampfop the Philiftives to requite, 


44 POIS 
A Maiſters and dnn, who their larger ſhare 


Who in his Shame and Mis'ry took Delight, i : 


Reſolv d th' aſſembled Foes at once to ſlay ; 


He pull'd the Building s two main Props away, : 


The Place of Inſttuments can row fupply, | 


The vacant Stations he with Eaſe can fill. 


No Dawn of cheerful Day they could eſpy . 
But brivy Tears ſtream'd down on ev'ry de, 
Wbile they, with one accord, in doleful Accents ery'd. 


An angry God our Paſtor has remov'd, - 


And ſoon the Houſe in wild Diſorder lay. 


* m. 
hen my Reath 


His unſgen Arm, ſaid I, 
And when ſoe er he will, 


IV. 


Then on the mournful Flock I caſt my Eye: 


Their Hopes and Joys were gone, 
No Light around them ſhone, 


The tender Paftor we ſo dearly lov'd, 


Woith Faithfulneſs and wond'sous Skill he fed 
Our hungry Souls, diſpenſing heav'nly Bread; 


5 afyn could 1 

A My ahxious Spirit Yo Relief, 
Nor ought ſuggeſt t aſſwage my Grief, 

Llook'd by Faith up to th Almighty Lord. 


And when the Sun ſcotch d with His fiery Beams, 


Led us in Shades, by cool, refreſhing Streams: 


Cbaracter in bis Funeral Sermon. 


wn 0 
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* The Reader may fo ee the Reverend Ar, Maiſtess's Juf 


on the Reverend Mr. Stinton, 77 
He, when in crooked Paths we went aſtray, _ 
Warn d us, with ſpeed, to quit the dang'ronfW ay: 
Our Welfare, Day and Night, his Thoughts employ” d; ö 
Our Griefs he made his own, our Pleaſures he enjoy d. 


But now he's gone! No more he'll be our Guide; 
No more reclaim us when we turn aſide; | 
No more our drooping Hearts refreſh and cheer, 
Nouriſh our Hope, and drive away our Fear ; 
No more ſweet Meſſages of Grace he'll bring 
From our kind Saviour, and exalted King; 
No more the Riches of his Love diſplay, 
And heav'nly Pleaſures to our Souls convey, - 
The Glimm'rings of a bright, eternal Day. 
Your ſoft Compaſſion, neighd'ring Flocks, beſtow 
On us, who bear fo valt a Load of Woe; 
Be, like your Saviour, merciful and kind, 
As you Would Mercy when in Mis'ry find. 1 e 4B ' 
Condolance in Affliction is Relief, A 
And gen'rous Pity ſoftens wy Grief. | 
v. 

While thus my beooding) Thoughts puts 

The melancholy Theme, I view'd x 
Another Scene, which ſtill my Sorrow fed: 

The Widow, now left deſolate 

Lamented her affliged State, 
Ant for a Time, each peaceful Thweght i was fled. 

All drown'd in Tears, methoughr, ſhe lay | 

Stretch'd on a Couch, where Darkneſs reign'd, 

No Reſpite from her Grief obtain'd, 

Nor wiſh'd to ſee the cheerful Day, f 
But ſeem'd reſol/ d to ſigh; and weep her Soul away. | 
A Thouſand pleaſing A&s-ſhe call d to mind 5 f 
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Of the dear Man remov'd, 
By. whom ſhe was ſo tendesly below d, 


That none a kinder Mate could ever wail 2h * | 


Then ſhe reflected on his ſadden Death, 
The doleful Change ſusvey d, 
Which a few Hours had made; 
Thought how, io great ſurprize, 
She ſaw him.cloſe his Eyes, 

And held him in her Arms, while he refign'd his Breath 

In this Diſtreſs, cloſe by her fide 

Four helpleſs Orphans in their tender Years. 

Stood, and diſcharg'd a Flood.of Tears, 

They wrung their Hands, and in fad Anguiſh cry d, 

(Anguiſh enough to pierce a Heart of Stone). 

Our Fatber, O our lui Father's gone ! 

VI. 

At length, Lund to eaſe my lab' ring Mind, 

By thinking what my worthy Friend had gain d, 

Who, when releas'd from this bad World, obtain'd 

The fair Cceleftial Seat to him affign'd, 

And thus (too long by mournful Thoughts oppreſt) 

I I. ung, and tun d m unquiet Mind to reſt. 

Bleſt Saint The Work allotted tan was dvae, 

Thy heav'nly Race with Joy and Patience run, 


The pond'rous Crown flood ready for thy. Head, 
When from the breathleſs Clay thy cheerful Spirit fled, 
Death's ſudden Stroke was no Surptize to thee, 
The welcome Friend thou oft didſt wiſh to ſee * 
He came and found thee ready for thy Flight, 
And ſent thee to the World of fathomleſs Delight. FO 


Thy ſpiteful Foes, thro' Chriſt, were vanquiſhed, | 
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on the R everend Mr. Seiden. 
The guardian Angels who did for thee wait, 


Receiy'd their Charge, and bore thee up in State. 3 
They throng'd around thy Soul; diſmiſs d S | : 
And led thee on in the Etherial Way, 1 
Till at the World arri vd where all thy Treaſute u. 7 


When they had brought thee to Heav'ns bright Abode, 
They ſhow'd thee there the ſpotleſs Lamb of God, 1 
uno has exchang'd Reproach for high Renown, 1 
b. And pricking Thorns for an illuſtrious Crown. 6 
Thou didft behold th' Aſſembly proſtrate laid, 

While they to him their Adoration paid. 

He ſaw thee ſoon, and, ſmiling, gave command, 
That thou ſhouldſt ever in his Preſence ſtand ; 
That thou ſhould't ever fill the happy Seat, 

For which, by Grace on Earth, he made thee meet.” 

There now thou ſeeſt thy Father Face to Face, 

Art folded in thy Saviour kind Embrace: 

There doſt with Myriads of bright Spirits in 

In their exalted Songs, Songs all divine; \ 

There, free from Toils and Woe, thou ſhalt be bleſt 

With perfect, conſtant, and eternal Reſt. ; 

Thy fleeping Diſt ſhall be awak'd at laſt, | 

When tbe dark, ſolitary Night is paſt; - 4 

Shall be by Chriſt's all pow'rful Voice reſtor a, $ 
Made like the glorious Bady of thy Lord; | 4 

| J Fix'd in thy antient Dwelling, thou ſhalt land 3 
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With Joy and Triumph, plac d at his Right-hand, 
With him to Heav'n return, there on a Throne, 


| halt reign in Bliſs compleat, and Joys before unknown. | | 


3 

4 6 * 2 N : . 3 

* * 5 4 4 W214 - . $ 4 — ! F 
1 1 v N S. | * ' 5 &S 8 ” Wo | 


je 


tion 4. 
Die convinced Sinner 5. 
On Heb. 1. 14. 7. 
Love to Chriſt © 3 
Deſiring to 14055 and Oe 


| On 2 Cor. 6. 16. latter par 


In Commemoration of the 


The Love of Chriſt 26. 


A TABLE of the 


CREE RES 8 


PoE MS conta in 411 


in the Eirſt Book. 


lh 


He beft Choice 
On Plalm 26. 8, 


God 
Repentance and Fatth 10. 
On redeeming the Time 12. 
On Rev. 22. 17, latter pant 
14. 
The N Chriftian "Ying 


On Luke 2. 13, 14. 19. 


Storm, November, 703. 
| „ 
Fraiſe to the Redeemer 22. 


reſolute Chriſtian P. 31. 


3·˙ * tres after Communion = ; 
The Glory of the viſible Crea- | 


God 


A View of the Redeemer $f | 


ferings 33. 
On John 14. 21. latter part 


40. 
On Deatb — 41. 
In the Second Book. 


Setf- D 


46. 
An Ode ſor the Morning 48. 


1 View of Heaven 50. 
Te Dream: . 
God withdrawing and re- 1 

turning 54. 
On 1 Tim. 3. 16. latter par, 


57. 
The Spiritual Traveller 38. 
An Ode for the Evening 60. 
The Wiſh. 61, 


Sorrow for Sinful Infirmities 


On God's G rovernment 64. 


2.3.\ Thoughts in Affiction 66. 


Death approach to the | K.. 


ner 24. 


Cbriſt exalted 27. 
A good Conſcience 2 18 
Op Rev. 1. 18. 


On Phil. 4. 20. former 2 


| Thoughts under ARRiction 15 | 
On Plaim 55. 6. 69. 
On the Hay of Judgment 70. 


3240 


